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IMPEY. 



Flushing, Jarmary, 1810. 

Mt Dear and Honoured Madam, 

IN preparing this little volume for your 
perusal, I have endeavoured to turn to some advantage 
those hours of leisure and retirement which I am dis- 
abled by sickness from devoting to more important 
proofs of filial affection. 



Nothing has been wanting to render this token worthy 
of your acceptance, that depended either upon my own 
efforts, or upon the encouragement and criticism be- 
stowed on them by my literary friends. 



u 

The latter^ except where a more explicit avowal has 
been deemed indispefisable^ it will be sufficient for me 
generally to acknowledge^ without a personal reference 
to authorities^ which miglit {perhaps gire, weight to my 
exertions, but could add none to reputations already 
established. 

There is a sacred respect due to some characters^ 
which should preserve them inviolate for occasions ex- 
clusively suited to their importance. 

Besides, every appeal to the public, presupposes a 
privilege in the public of pronouncing a definitive sen- 
tence, unbiassed by all possible respectability of private 
recommendation. 

Had I not hoped that these productions were in some 
degree worthy of publication, I should not have com- 
mitted them to the press : much less should I have 
presumed to shelter my defects as a writer, under the 
sanction of your revered name. 
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But, without affecting indifference to whatever po** 
pular success this work may obtain^ I can witii sincerity 
assure you that my principal gratification will arise from 
the pleasure which your maternal indulgence disposes 
you to fed on, receiving this imperfect testimony of 
attachment from. 

Your dutifiil and affectionate son, 

E. B. IMPEY. 
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DAYLESFORD, 

A POEM, 



INSCBIBED TO 



WARREN HASTINGS, ESQ. 



For sacred was the pen that wrote. 
Thy father's friend forget thou not. 

Scott's Mwnmmi^ IntroAtd. to CtaU, 4. 



DAYLESFORD. 



Once more to Daylesford's hospitable shade 

Where first my Muse her trembling wings essayed, 

Pleas'd I return, while studious to atone 

The lapse of years irrevocably flown> 

Imagination takes a wider range, 

And views the past contrasted with the change. 

How dear to meditation is the scene ! 
These meadows cloath'd in variegated green. 
These lawns soft-sloping to the watery verge. 
Whose winding current knows no boisterous surge. 



The mimic isle that blushes not to own 
Her parent art^ which rear'd the moss-clad stone> 
The waving ash that crowns her rocky brow> 
And sheds her vermeil-cluster'd locks below^ 
The briery copse — ^the hill that steals between — 
How dear to meditation is the scene ! 

But chief the gloom of yon sequestered dell 
Deep as the fabled haunts where Dryads dwell> 
Invites to thought: by many a mazy turn 
Steep winds the path to it's remotest bourn. 
The centre of the groves ; where nought invades 
The still unbroken twilight of the shades. 
Save the cool whisper of the tumbling riQ 
Which from the shelvy side of yon hoar hill 
Now caught, now lost amid th' obtruding leaves. 
Foams down the craggy channel which it cleavesj^ 
Then thro' the vale with mitigated force 
Glides unperceived foi^etful of it's source ; 
As one by ceaseless persecution worn. 
Beset with ills, yet proof to fortune's scorn 





Greatly retires,^ collected and resignM^ 
Nor casts one look of self-reproach behind, 

BoU^ gentle Naiad,' roll thy stream secure. 
The taintless emblem of a soul as pure ; 
And, ever as it flows, in duty say. 
Whose hand entic'd thy vagrant tide to stray 
Wide of it's wonted bed, and proudly pour 
Down the tall cliff,^ thy boundary before ? 
Who o'er thy banks in wild luxuriance gave 
Those pendent boughs to wantoii in thy wave. 
And with the magic of inventive taste 
Redeemed this fair creation from the waste ? 

Nay, let the pious bard with pride confess 
Himself indebted to that hand no less. 
That fostering hand that beautified the glade, 
Prun'd into shape and thickened into shade, 
VouchsaPd alike his shapeless youth to mould. 
And guard it's blossoms from the blasting cold. 
By virtue's rules it's moral growth defin'd. 
And purg'd from vice the canker of the miiid. 
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Yes, let the careless eye contented trace. 
Nor search heyond the glare of outward grace $ 
There's not a charm, these pensive walks impart. 
But speaks some useful lesson to the heart. 
More deeply grav'd, more eloquently tok). 
Than aught in philosophic page enrolled. • 
For who yon smiling hamlet can survey. 
The rising farm new-rescu'd from decay. 
The church-way path repaired, the warm clad poor. 
The garden fence that skirts the cottage door. 
Where now the widow'd dame forgets her tears, ^ 
And gives to prayer the remnant of her years— ^ 
Who can unmov'd survey ? what breast so dark 
But at the sight would catch a kindred spark* 
'Till rous'd and bursting into brighter fires 
It glows, it biyns to be what it admires I 
Or who, that treads these venerable groves. 
Feels not an honest transport as he roves. 
And in these domes reveres, but yet bewails. 
The mute retreat that powerless virtue veils ? 
Where toil reposing, wakes to woe no more^ 
And self-rewarded spares the public store.— 
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Ye powers of freedom^ whom my soul adores. 
Pride, Honour, Paitli — ^that once these haughty shores 
Arm'd and embellisb'd, let it not be told 
From patriot claims that Britain could withhold 
The hard-eamM wages of successful pains 
Borne for her sake ; then plundered of their gains ; 
That chasM to priv^ate shades by factious hate 
Hastings unhonour'd shar'd a Scipio's fate ; 
And left, like him, in characters as just, 
*' Ungrateful country"* carv'd upon his bust — 
It must not be — Whence inauspicious thought ! 
Thus hope prophetic sets despair at nought.^ 

" Genius of Daylesford — ^friend to worth deprest« 
Where science adds a dignity to rest« 
Where grace and sage morality combine. 
Still shall their due prerogatives be thine': 

* In aHosion to a bust of Mr. Hastings, in the possession of the 
^arqnis of Lansdowne, inscribed after the manner of the tomb 
of Scipio Africanns, with these words, ^' Ingrata Patria." 

Valsr. HHax. 
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Still shalt thou rise; and fair betide that hour^ 

Which gilds thy shades with, glory, rank, and poorer, 

Too long overcast, thy dim horizon clears. 

Pours on the plains, and all the landscape cheers ; 

Flowers of unfading bloom thy banks attire. 

Thy porches swell, thy pinnacles aspire. 

And beams of mild benevolence afar 

More widely blaze from thine ascendant star/' 

Enough — ^For injur'd innocence to plead. 
To point to merit and assert the meed. 
To wail, or deprecate a nation's shame. 
Which e'en redress so late can scarce reclaim, 
Daylesford, thy shades inspire — to thee belong 
No partial bard, no mercenary song. 
No Muse who blushes to recount thy praise. 
For truth and friendship justify the lays. 



AN 



ELEGIAC POEM, 



ADDRESSED TO 



EDWARD IMPEY, ESQ. 




AM 



ELEGIAC POEM. 



Sed totom hoe ttadiom loctn firatema mihi mom 

Abfitulit. O miaero firater ademte mihi. 
Tn mea tu morieos fregisti commoda, fiater: 

Tecam nnk tota est nostra sepnlta domas : 
Omnia tecum nn4 perierunt gaudia nostra^ 

Qaae tiius in vitk dulcis alebat amor. 
Cnjus ego interitu tot& de mente fugavi 

Hsec stadia, atqae omnes delieias animi. 

CAT17LI.178. 

Through these lone walks, aad desolated bowers. 
Scenes of my careless youth in happier hoursj 
From waste to waste perplexed and lost I roam. 
And trace, but faintly trace, my wonted home. 
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So chang'd^ alas ! deserted and decay'd 
That scarce the Dryads own their native shade ; 
But weep their fleeting glories in the vf?Lne, 
And yield to solitude the sylvan reign. 

Ml 

Hush'd is the vocal dome ; no sprightly sound 
Of tuneful stop^ provokes the mazy round : 
The giddy sport> the rapture unsupprest. 
The toil alternate^ and the balmy rest. 
The short-liv^d cares, that ever at their birth 
By quick transition brighten'd into mirth. 
The fire of early zeal, the liberal flow 
From soul to soul of mutual bliss and woe. 
All, all are fled, and can I still forbear 
In bitterness to think that such things were ? 

Dear early partners of my infant years. 
Source of my pleasures past, my future tears. 
Friends of my youth, on whom my soul relied> 
Brothers, by more than kindred ties allied. 
For you I mourn ; most cherish'd, most deplor^d> 
Both fled afar ; one ne'er to be restored ! 
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For me — few traces left of bliss enjoyed. 
No prospect onward> but a gloomy void. 
What now remains; but on the world's wide stage 
Friendless^ forlorn, to waste my prime of age ? 
Unnoticed, unemployed ; or if in aught 
The object of a momentary thought. 
Perchance to brook the cold insulting phrase 
Of feign'd compassion, or unmeaning praise. 

Yet not of all. — ^Unpitying world! let those 
Thy bounty crave, who in thy faith repose : 
Enough for me that still a few there are 
Who share my griefs — ^'tis all I have to share ; 
Friends with the will, if not the power, to raise. 
Whose favour fires me, and whose counsel sways : 
Foremost of all^foi^ive the wish too free — 
Hastings— *my soul aspires to. number thee: 
Beloved, rever'd, from childhood as my sire. 
Guide of my steps, and. patron of my lyre. 
Thy patience prov'd by the severesti test. 
Thy wrongs by all allow'd, by none redrest. 



18 

Thy calm philosophy^ thy soul sedate^ 
Amid reviling' crowds serenely great. 
Teach m^ alike to combat with my woe ; 
Ah ! could I war Hke thee, and triumph so ! 
Yet pardon, that alone thy wrongs I name. 
And bid th' historic Muse thy deeds proclaim : 
They trumpet-tongued for just renown dball p^lead. 
And future^atrlots eftvy, as they read. 

Sad themes to feebler elegies belong. 
And milder virtues grace the moral song : 
Thou or retired, or at a nation's helm. 
Canst sweeten sociallife, or save a realm; 
Meek, when exalted, dauntless when opprest^ 
Canst smiie at tempests, in thyself at rest ; 
And teach mankind in either state to prize 
The conscious mind that cheers each sacrifice. 

But tho* stern Wisdom to itself -severe 
Steel thy firm heart, and check the starting tear. 
Yet, touchM by weakness to thyself unknown. 
Thy bosom bleeds for sorrows not its own. 
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Weep then with mc, as when oW Slot's graye* 
Thou bad'st thei never-dying cypress wave : 
Nor scorn the tribute not less duly paid . ^^ 

To early worth/ that ilourisbtlbut to fade ^ . 4 

Ah me ! too soon to fade^ while yet the bloom 
Of hopeful' youth auDOuncM a better doom. 
Else had his virtues raised one trophy more 
To grace the good« the^orious name be bore ; 
But fate forbad.-i-To sokryiciimes a prey^ 
SnatchM from his home, and* weeping friends away^ 
'Midst hordes unknown, beneath ^llhose ruthless skies 
Clos'd in a foreign grave my brother lies! 
No parent's hftod his parting pangs aUajr'^ - 
No sbter breath'dia requiem; to his shade^ . 



* See Mr. Hastmgi's bcantiftd initation of Horaeey ode siiL 
bookf. 

An early death was Eliat'a doom, 
I saw his openuig virtues bloom^ 

And manly sense unfold. 
Too soon to fade : I bade the stone 
Record his name^ 'mid hordes unknown. 
Unknowing what it told. 
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No brethren rang'd along the dreary way 
Held the black pall^ and led the long array: 
'Reft of it's dearest dues his injured bier 

r 

Unheeded passM, nor drank one kindred tear. 

One onlyfriend-^just Heaven the deed requite ! 
One only friend performed the solemn rite ; 
MoumM o'er his ashes with a father's care> 
* And bade the stone a. fair meoiorial bear 
Of modest worthy that late aspires to fame. 
In all the fragrance'.of a spotless name. 

Dear, generous bard ! whose breast congenial knew 
To prize the virtues, which it harbour'd too; 
With artless grace their tuneful meed to pour. 
And by thy practice recommend them more ; 
'Oh ! let me bless again thy pious aid, 
Nor leave my debt of gratitude unpaid; 
On all thy tender acts of bount}^ dwell. 
On all I strongly feel, but feebly tell. — 

And shall my Muse in profitless despair 
Still faltering cease th' allotted task to sh^e? 



■^ 



21 



Ah no ! for who his merits should attest 
But he who felt, rever'd, and lov'd them hest ; 
Shar'd all his thoughts, observed his growing worth. 
And saw his embryo virtues blossom forth ? . 

What time arrayed in friendship's early guise. 
Warm from the heart the generous passions rise. 
His guileless soul no sordid interest knew. 
Firm to each trust, unalterably true ; 
Slow to sohcit, eager to impart. 
His liberal hand accorded with his heart : 
His was the wish by continence refin'd. 
And e'en that wish denied, he ne'er repin'd. 
Nor idly gaye the selfish sorrow vent. 
But gladly shar'd or yielded with content : 
His gentle voice, that knew no harsher tone, 
Rever'd the menial's feelings as his own ; 
Attracted, sootb'd, with kind complacence won. 
And each domestic lov'd him, as his son. 



;, riis rilpening vears m, tyrant vice deBFd, ^ .^-^^^ 

fr- mno c cnt and mild \ / 



Lifers bouyant tide ran chftstenM thro' his veips. 
Nor e'er to riot gave the sktckeu'd reins. 
But taught his well-pois'd element to gain 
That golden mean, which sages preach in vain. 
Yet tho' the milder virtues calm'd his breast. 
Valour within her ample throne possessed : 
A foe tobroilsy unpractis'd in despite. 
Bold and determined in defence of rights 
Of blushing diffidence a sample rare. 
Of soul unblemish'd, as of favour fair. 
Of manly mind, e'er manhood yet'bcgan. 
Blameless to God, benevolent to Man, 
Such was his. youth, so dos'd htsaptedy sace, 
A world of worth, in life's contracted space. 
And could not all retard th^unlimely bl«w. 
Nor foil the fatal ahaft that laid him- low ? 
Was there no^ guardian pow'r to interpose 
And spare a mother's tears, a fiither'swoes ? 

Ah ! hapless parents ! doom'd at life's decline 
In thwarted hope's keen agony to pine. 
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Was it for this^ that worn with anxious care« 
Ye wearied heav'n with many a bootless prayer ? 
Por this in dread suspense of hopes and fears 
Eked out the remnant of your waning years? 
For this the pains of age regretless bore, 
Rebuk'd the tedious days, yet pray'd for more. 
And fondly wished, with a parental eye. 
Once more to gaze upon his face, and die ? 

How prone to err, how ignorantly blind. 
Is all the vaunted foresight of mapkind! 
While thus ye musM, unconscious of his. fate. 
Vain were your dreams, and all your prayers too late ; 
For he ere then had reachM the peaceful urn. 
His long, last home-^ne'er fated to return. 

Ah ! then, farewel — all-hallow'd be thy rest. 
And light the soil that presses on thy breast. 
Thou noblest youth! thou gentlest, and thou best ; 
Farewel the fond desire, indulg'd in vain. 
With thee to tread these wonted paths again ; 



\ 
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Together pause o'er many a tale re-told 
Of all our boyish feats achieved of old; 
And all our years of tedious absence o'er. 
Here to repose, here meet to part no more. 

RousM by that strain, remembrance idly strays 
From objects present to departed days ; 
With boundless range each opening scene reviews — 
Each opening scene some past delight renews : 
Till forms from Time's oblivious waste retriev'd. 
Cheat the fond sight that strives to be deceived; 
Each pulse accordant throbs with livelier youth. 
And fiction half re-kindles into truth. 

From yon bold steep that overlooks the vale. 
Wide was the view, refreshing was the gale ; 
There oil' we paus'd to guide the roving eye 
Where to the East the sloping uplands lie ; 
While many a spiry turret rose between. 
Park, forest, heath, and cultivated green ^ 
Then nearer mark'd the rising smoke betray 
Where the close-shelter'd neighbouring hamlet lay: 
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Thence homeward turning to the southern steep. 
Whose wETing outline intercepts die deep, 
Oos'd in those narrow bounds we smiPd to view . 
Our little world, nor dream'd as yet of new ; 
Unseen, unheard, beyond, the billows roar'd ; 
Oh ! had they still been erer unexplored ! 
Oh ! had ye ne'er resigned a state like this 
In bUnd pursuit of yisi(»ary bhss ! 

For why, since few the sweets that life bestows 
By self-inflicted ills diminish those ? 
Enough were erer ample, if we knew 
Th' ideal good to balance with the true. 
And thence discern, where'er ambition tends. 
How rague her means, inadequate her ends ; 
How blest the mind, whose temperance needs but these. 
Health, freedom, innocence, domestic ease ! 

To dear domestic pleasures, now no more. 
Still let me turn, tho' hopeless to restore ; 
Still, Memory, still indulge the soothing strain. 
Dwell on the past, and dreson of bliss again. 



r" 



Oft' has yon aged Oak's o'er-branching shade 
yielded the kindly covert when we play^-d; 
Beneath their sheltering arch secure- and warm 
Oft have we markM the pelting of the storm ; 
Or strove with rival speed, ancL ready sleight 
Foremost to mount, and gain the noiiding height 
Or lowlier oft', when studious hours inspired. 
Beneath their cool umbrageous boughs retiir'd 
We sat us down ; nor felt the lapse of time. 
Lulled with the music of some heavenly rhyme. 

s 

But all is silence now : Farewell the song. 
The shady bench; the mute attentive throng 
Farewell ! No more I'll woo the fairy dream 
By poets fabled at the wizard stream ; 
Nor in these twilight shades embosom'd feel 
Congenial peace up^n my senses steal. 

For no retirement can exclude the din 
That loudly raging storms the breast within ; 
No lulling gale, still shade,' and sky serene. 
Can on the soul impress the peaceful scene : 
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JRar different ihen, whOe yet unusM to woe 
Pure as the breeze the unfetter'd spirits flqw ; 
All objects then from the beholder's sight 
Imbibe the borrowed colour of delight ; 
The landscape glows in liveher tints array^d> 
And wilder wood^notes warble in the glade : 
But as advancing years their tribute bear 
Ot grief, or sickness, want, and withering care. 
Each source of bliss embittered turns to pain. 
As the fresh stream, that mingled with the main. 

For in itself the pregnant mind contains 
The latent seeds of pleasures and of pains. 
Whose gross external instruments alone 
From her derive their temper and their tone ; 
Themselves incapable, at her controul 
They touch the chords that vibrate to the soul^ 
By fancies varying with her wayward will 
Enhance the good, and agg^vate the ill. 
And o'er the breast, as different passions warm^ 
Assume the power to torture or to charm. 

c2 
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Yon decent Fann^ that crowns the circling mead, 
Where scattered flocks and lowing oxen feed> 
And deckM in mantling vines> and woodbine gay 

With hospitable front adorns the way^ 

• 

There were we wont to share the rustic cheer 
Earned by the patient labour of a year : 
There the quaint jest, and antiquated tale. 
The frothy can replete with flowing ale. 
And many an uncouth catch and rude essay 
Of antic feat prolonged the genial day. 
And haply too— for youth is ever free — 
We led the dance, and caught the general glee ; 
Handed the cup, and framM some homely strain 
To hail the season, and exhort the swain ; 
While oft some hoary guest with simple truth 
HeapM many a blessing on our dawning youth; 
Or breathM in silent vows a sober z^al. 
And smil'd foreboding of our Aiture weal. 

Vain,^ empty prayers ! prediction rarely true. 
From past felicity to argue new ! 



Life's early promise smiles but to betray^ 

Like the short snatches of an April day ; 

Fair breaks the Mom, till gathering clouds combine^ 

And twilight thickens, ere the Sun decline. 

Yet turn again ; that lowly bower survey. 
Whose quivering oziers o'er the waters play ; 
Bear'd by our hands the darling fabric there 
Grew into shape, and own'd our fostering care ; 
And off our playful industry repaid 
With the fresh zephyr and the noontide shade; 
For there we loy'd the luring bait* to throw. 
And patient search the peopled stream below ; 
Or plunge l>eneath the wave« or thither guide 
The light Mff dancing on the ruffled tide : 

Hard by with pendent shrubs and rocky steep 
A little Island rises o'er the deep : 
Romantic Fancy paints in fond review 
The busy plots which there my Childhood drew ; 
Whene'er intent the mimic war to wage 
We nimbly strove with counterfeited rage. 
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These from the deck wilh active leap to gain 
The slippery bank^ those struggling to maintain : 
E'en now- the clamorous rout, the splashing oar. 
The white sail flapping on the leeward shore. 
All the rude sports that bustled o'er the isle 
Crowd on my- thoughts, and force a tearful smile. 
A tearful smile is all I can bestow 
On objects once so dear, so bitter now. 

What boot they now but this sad truth to trace. 
That I survive, the remnant of my race ; 
In vain my lost companions to deplore. 
To hear their voices in the waters roar. 
Or near the accustomed grove their forms descry. 
Pictured in wild Imagination's eye ? 

For all surviving relics of delight 
Are but the faint recorders of it's flight. 
Aid but our woes, or feebly charm at most. 
Like shipwreck'd trophies rear'd upon the coast. 
That lowering o'er the deeps they grac'd before. 
In sad memorial mark the fatal shore. 
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O vain Prosperity! thou specious curie. 
Whose transient sweets embitter thy reverse. 
Better at once thy treacherous cup forego. 
Than by the draught unnerved await the blow. 

Yet, yet forbear, irreverently vain. 
Heaven's all-disposing.Wisdom to arraign. 
All human bliss is borrowed, not our own — 
Why rail, if Providence resume the. loan ? 
£^en our regrets from. Heav'n's indulgence flow; 
Were good withheld, it's loss we ne'er should know : 
Then rather bless that unexhausted store . 
That for each blessing past, can lavish more ; 
That chastening hand, on Mercy still intent. 
That first suspends, then smooths the punishment. 

Firm to that Faith my soul ezpatiiates free, 
CVer-leaps each barrier, and reverts to thee, . 
To thee the best resource that heav'n can lend. 
My latest hope — ^my Brother and my fiiend. 

O ever present in my fancy's sight, . 
My thought by day, my vision in the night. 
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From thy kind hand I stiU^ may find relief. 

And quaff the soothing antidote to grief; 

Bare all my breast, and bid thee claim the spaee. 

Which, but a Brother, who can e'er replace ? 

There let us both, forgetful of our woes. 

In unreserved security repose ; 

Andf as yon elms their ivied arches throw. 

Conspire, conform, and to each other glow. 

There friendship shall assert his ample re^^. 

And round us twine th' indissoluble chain. 

Impatient of the bliss my Genius hails 
Thy glad return. . Arise propitious gales. 
Speed the swift bark, and crowd the swelling sails. 
Welcome ! thrice welcome to thy native soil ! 
The genial hearth, the fond parental smile 
Await theestiH, and bless thy cheerfulhome 
With large reserve of comforts yet to come. 

No more the torrid, sun's unhallowed ray 
Shall waste thy rifled vigour to decay. 
Whether he blazes. in hk fiercest noon. 
Or gleams infectious in the dank monsoon : 



99 

Here milder planets temperately glow ; 
No scorching blastj but gales that gently Uow» 
Salute thy cheek; beneath thy way-worn tread 
Springs the fresh yerdure of the daisied mead. 

These woods a soft deciduous foliage weao 
With grateful change to recreate the year ; 
Their safe retreats, and unmolested shades 
No savage din of hungry yell invades. 
Nor in the grassy path, and rustling brake 
Lurks the fell tiger, or the hooded snake. 

What tho' for thee no freighted vessels weigh 
From Ganges eastward bound to far Cathay, 
From rich Bahar, and Lanka's* fragrant hills 
Waft the dull opium, and the spicy quills ; 
And speed in noxious traffic o'er the main 
Increase of luiairy, the pu)>lic bane ; 

* Lsoka it the mythological capital of Ceylon. 

c 3 
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Tho' at thy call no proi^dretinue wait^ • 

No gorgeous -equipage of eastern state ; - 

Nor listless apathy thy spirits drowse. 

Nor foul intemperance pour the full carouze ; 

What tho' nor millions heap thy swelling hoards 

Nor the gemm'd goblet sparkle at thy board. 

Yet purer joys to Pageantry deny'd. 

Yet sweet content ill-forfeited to Pride, - 

And every bliss, whose homelier sweets combine 

To cheer life's lonely vale, may still be thine ; 

Thine native freedom, peace, and vigourous health. 

And easy competence, for restless wealth : 

These at thy wish a liberal father's store ^ 

Will freely give j Thy temperance needs no more. 

These are the bounds that skirt Life's golden mean ; 
Pride soars beyond, but Wisdom rests between ; 
For these, full many a year of toil and pain - 
Too late reclaim'd. Ambition sighs in vain ; 
And all her dreams of shadowy joys o'erpast. 
This solid good confesses at the last. 
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But thou betimes the moral truth attend. 
And boldly dare begin where others end. 
What all by late experience learn to prize. 
Who first enjoys, is providently wise. 
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'^^o the merits of a beloved and lamented son* 
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Your Grace's 

Most respectful and obedient 

Humble Servant, 

E, B. IMPEY. 



OUR NATIVE SOIL. 



Vattene in pace abna heata « Ma 



CotH i miei verri aveasm/orzoy come 

Ben fritffaticherei eon tvita queUa ^ 

Arte du tonto U parkrwma e eome^ /^k^-^^V^ ,r/7ia^ 

Pereke mUie e mUf mmif e pia fiovdla ; ^.1^4^ 

Semtiaee U mondo dd tmo chuuronome: 

-^VeMene m pace d la enpenut eede. 

Whence the fond Passion, whose endearing buid 
Links in eaeh clime the native to the Isand^ 
What secret impulse bids hb bosom burn 
To guard with arms, with science to adorn. 
With wit to pdish, cultivate with toil. 
And Uve or die devoted to the soil. 
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I sing. — The source and glory of the song, 

Lamented Vernon, to thy shade belong ; 

'Tis mine in homelier numbers to attire 

Thy thoughts, and strive to emulate their fire : 

Too soon, alas ! ere it had reach'd it's blaze, 

QuenchM was that fire, and withered were thy bays ; 

Or ere thy weeping country yet could feel 

Half thy dear loss, unaided by ihy zeal^ 

Which else had realiz'd that generous rage 

Whose pledge survives recorded on thy page : 

Fate grudg'd the rest — Peace to thine honoured urn ! 

Thou to thy task^ reluctant Muse, return. 

First of this Truth, howe'er Enthusiasts deem. 
Be wamM (and Proofs shall certify the theme) 
That of her sons whatever a Nation claims 
Of love that melts, of interest that inflames,. 
Of pride that stimulates, from Heav'n acquires 
No inborn heat, no preternatural fires ; 
For what in Man instinctive force we call. 
Is one gross principle difiiisM thro' all. 
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Less mark'd in some, but common to the kind, 

And to each stage of life alike assign'd; 

Not so our Country's love. — ^Explore it's source — 

In Childhood ere her intellectual force 

The Mind hath yet attained, or Reason taught 

Of good or ill to estimate in aught. 

In vain we seek it — No regret detains 

The infant banished from his native plains ; • 

Grant but his nurse, his food, and wonted toys. 

He knows no change, nor feels decrease of joys : 

For Memory still to trivial cares confined 

Leaves no severer vestige on his mind ; 

Not as if torn from the parental breast • 

Where all his plaints were hush'd, his wants redrest ^ 

For Nature then had dictated his woes. 

His Country's love from tardier habit flows. 

And none e'er yet bewail'd a blessing lost 

But measur'd the privation by the cost. 

Here Use AfiR^ction's latent source supplies. 

And sways the mind by more than natural ties. 
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Sweetens of life's sad cup the bitt'rest lees 
And gives e'en Want abOity to please. 

Heed but the proof. — In barbarous realms^ that lie 
Beneath the terrors of a* tropic tky, 
Where the swart star's tmmitiirable blaze / i 
Preys ^ Mtokind, and dwindles half fli^ir days^ 
Cayenne's pale tenants as securely boast 
The sickly product of that feverish coast. 
As if mild Nature had exhausted there ^ . 
Her choicest stores, and breathed the sweetest air. 

Whatever diversities in man are seen 
Th' efiPects of clime in temper and in mien. 
Of this all mortals share an equal dole. 
On Afric's deserts, as beneath the Pole, 
Where to the blast Siberia's forests groan. 
And frosts eternal block the Northern zone. 
The tracts of Winter — whose unblest domain 
Ne'er blush'd with fruits, or wav'd with golden grain ; 
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There nor embawer'd in iyj-tang^ed groves 
Sad Philomela chants her ftoried loves ; 
Nor flowers their breath to panting zephyrs fling> 
Or weave the many-colour'd robe of Spring; 
Nor rich Vertumnus there delights to twine 

Round the tall elm the purple-closter'd vine : 

• 

Yet there contented with his little store. 

And amply rich in ignorance of more. 

The fur-dad Savage dwells ; there trained to toil 

He claims no tribute of the thrifty soi1> . 

But forc'd by harder exigence for food, /iAyrate/u 

Roams th^ bleak mountain and besets the wood. 

Nor quits the chace, though brooding storms amain 

Swell the loud g^st, and pour the sheeted rain ; 

With grim delight he eyes the wintry waste. 

And laughs to mark the havoc of the blast ; 

^TiU housed at length he hails his lowly shed. 

The frugal diet, and the rushy bed — 

Blest e'en in Poverty ! for such before 

His brave forefathers unrepining bore. 

And such, Uke them, his heart exults to owQ> 

And prize beyond a palace and a throne. 
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' Nor think the b}iss alone we hold most dear^ 

But all our chief regrets are ^enter'd here : 

For each past blessing leaves a craving void. 

In due proportion to the sum enjoy'd. 

Mark the poor Exiled— friendless and forlorn, 

Tom from his home, to distant regions borne 

Far, far away. • Why o'er his faded cheek 

Rolls the big tear? and spiritless' and weak 

Life's pulses flutter — with a longing cast 

His eyes reverted linger to the last. 

Nor homeward cease, tho' now remote, to rdam 

To the lone threshold, and the widow'd dome ; 

Whilst the thick sobs, that at his bosom swell. 

Scarce yield ah utterance to the last farewell; 

Say, does he mourn his peril, or disgrace. 

His forfeit wealth, the ruin of his race? 

Ah no ! still nearer griefs his soul engpross; 

E'en Honour here 's a secondary loss ! 

Spoird and bereft iat one disastrous blow 

Of all Life's charms (for Use had made them so) 

Friends, kindred, home — dear hospitable bowers ! 

Scenes of delight in more propitious hours — 
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Alas the change ! all lost^ abandon^ now— 

This heaves his breast/ for this his eyes overflow. 

For this resorting to the lonely shore 

Frequent he listens to the billowy r6ar> 

Broods o^er his fate> and gazing far/ bewails 

The waves that part him from his native vales. 

Or in some close sequester'd glade retir'd 

Dreams of past years, and pleasures long expired : 

There as in pleasing solace of his pain 

He bids the lute or vocal reed complain. 

If chance' a stray note's accidental fall 

Some long-remember'd melody recall 

Some well-known strain that once could charm,' before 

His ruthless country spum'd him from her shore. 

Then bursts the sigh, ' tben tears in torrents roU, 

And grief's insatiate tide o'er whelms the soul. 

A like emotion> but compar'd to this 

Less strong we feel, of mingled pain and bliss. 

Whene'er those lov'd abodes return to view 

Within whose tutelary walls we grew 

From boy to Man. ' The sports, the studious shade, 

Strearas'Wherewebath'd, and meadows where we stray'd. 
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Delight us still. So fares his lahouring breast* 
Tortur'd, tho' pleas'd, reUe?'^* hut stiU opprest 

Yet more; by plainer evidence to shew 
Not an his cares from crossM ambition flow. 
Free from the stings of indigence and shame 
The rich and prosperous sustain the same ; 
There are, who self-ezilM unbidden run 
To distant shores, beneath another sun. 
And crownM with fairer auspices explore 
Thy banks, O Ganges, and thy plains, Mysore. 
Bent on superfluous gain for this they pine. 
For this life's best societies resign— 
Domestic ties, fond friends, a smiling band. 
And all the free-bom blessings of Che land : 
Yet these, tho' fannM by Fortune's flckle breeze 
(yerfraught with wealth, and surfeited with ease, 
Tho' idly grave, or indolently gay. 
Glides the smooth tenor of their years away, 
£'en these full oft' in bitterness of mind 
Sigb for those humbler joys they left behind. 
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Revolve the past, compare the present scene; 
And wish too late the change had never been : 
Oft 'mid the revels of the social board 
That proudly groans with orient dainties stor'd, 
A tender thought intrudes — with care opprest. 
All speechless sits the melancholy guest ; 
Strives unobserved to steal a hidden sigh. 
And check the tear that glistens at his eye. . 

OR too in dreams unreal forms arise, 
And scenes long vanished from his waking eyes ; 
The kind associates of his earlier years. 
His parents bathM in venerable tears 
Stretch their fond arms, and feebly seem to say ; 
" Whither, ah whither would'st thou madly stray ? 
" Ah why for visionary joys forego 
" Substantial good, and barter bliss for show ? 
" Why quit the path, that straight to Peace conveys, 
" To roam in Care's inextricable maze ? 
Tlous'd by grief's counterfeit he wakes to weep. 
And feek confirm'd the warnings of his sleep. 



.s 
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Then burns with new desire to feed again 
His longing eyes with sights beloved in vain. — 
In vain! for ah ! to intercept the scene 
Huge mountains rise« and oceans roll between^ 

lliese truths allowed, the last remains^ to prove 
The livelier impulse of our Country's love. 
On foreign sands by winds and billows cast 
Wide of his course^ yet safe in port at last^ 
Say what allures the mariner again 
To brave the perils of the boisterous main ? 
Worn with long voyage, and breathless from the seai^ 
Here might he rest, here live and die at ease. 
But that his restless ihind, still homeward bent. 
All comfort spurns, a stranger to content ; 
None but his native cot can these afford : 
Fir'd at tile thought, anon he springy aboard. 
And with unfitted hull and shattered sail 
Stems the rough surge, and buffets with the gale : 
What tho' athwart the broad Atlantic deep 
Fierce squalls from equinoctial tempests sweep. 
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Vet forth he iaresy and struggles undismayed 

Thro' countless toils— ^ntt deems those toils overpaid. 

When from aloft his eager eye descries 

The first famtiland^dBMrk in die distance rise. 

Then to his own lov^d tenement restored. 

The husy household^ aod ^miliar hoard. 

From his own hearth >he fbels the cheering hlaze. 

There pleasM. recounts the feats of former days. 

And lulled to slumber, wbeiie no storms molest. 

On bis own couch heJays him down to rest. 

Such, all-assuasive Custom> such thy skill 
Each good to mend, > and -compensate each ill ; 
Whence in all states, in ev'ry< clime and age 
Peculiar claims the Patriot's aid engage : 
For this the Warrior's arm, the Sage's toil. 
The daily peril, and the midnight oil. 
By different means conspiring to one end. 
The public ^weal endbdlish and defend. 

Such were-the strong incentives that of yore 
Flr'd the brave race that Rome and Athens bore. 

D 3 
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Both flourished long hy native valour stayM/ 
Till Patriot Worth with Liberty decay'd. 

O thou with Freedom blest beyond compare. 
Auspicious Isle, the warlike and the fair. 
Mother of Arts and A'rms^ Britannia, say 
Whence is thy power that bids the world obey ? 
Whence are thy sons as much for zeal renowned. 
As thou with fame above all empires crownM ? ^ 
Not that to furthest realms thine out-stretch'd h^ndl 
Jove-like extends the sceptre of command. 
That with the spoils of many a signal day 
Half India's- provinces the war repay ; ' 
That trophies reared in naval pride record 
On ev^ry coast the triumphs of thy sword ; 
That Gallia's flag reversed, ignobly waves 
To flush thy heroes, or adorn their graves ; 
That smiling Commerce every sail expands 
To waft thee wealth from all the vassal lands. 
And bids ihy Thames in lordly state survey 
Sole parahiount, the tribute that they pay — 
^ese are thy glories, matchless Isle, yet these 

^ in themselves, collaterally please ; 
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For all thy pomp at home, thy fame abroad. 
Were worthless as the praise when slaves applaud. 
But that a firmer base thy p^wer sustains, 
A proud exemption from despotic chains ; ' 
That thou, of all the nations, thou alone 
Unaw'd by foreim Laws, r^vetr'sl^thine own ; ' ," 

That pois'd by JFcmMe^aad coo&aatA b y mi g ii t, . 
Thou guard'st the Subject's and the Monarch's right, 

« 

Whose just obedience and sage rule evince 
A free-born People and a generous Prince ; 
That spite of wars, thine independent reign 
Internal Peace and Policy maintain. 



NATALE SOLUM. 

Un DB hominiim sete inninianB per pectora cnnctos 
Dacit amor Patriaey cur hanc miraiier anam 
Haoc colore aguoscant blandft dulcedine capti 
Hanc stndiis omare ardent, armisqae toeri 
Expediam, at potero, paucisy causasqoe dooebo. 
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Illod eoim in primis inonetty.«tdabil ipMtfidtti lei, . 
Neqais inezpletom Terrs oatalis amorem 
Affectiuq; animi tantos divinitOs ortos 
Credat, et iogenitot hnmanis mentibiu esse ; 
Quippe qnod ingenitam est, id vits tempore in omni 
Prodat se indiciis manifestis usque necesse est; 
At vero qneis ridet juGbde pnerilior aetas, 
£t nondnm matnri habilia Tigor ingenii vim - ' - * 
E3q[>licmt docQitqne nees di g Mac cie . remm^ ^ - * 
Non iUi, consoeta modo sihi cnieninitent - 
Gaudia, non illi patriis excederejflentes 
Sedibnsy ant teneri Tirgo quasi matre relict^ 
Concipere inde solent memori snb mente dolores. 
Qnare non ist4 haec fieri ratione pntandnm est. 
Sed potius quia consuetndo pectora mnkens 
Vi tacitft qu&dam rej^t, et praednkia fingit 
Omnia, et arcano mentem devincit amore. 

Atqne adeo iudicyB te he» e^oscertf eertis 
Est tibi ; nam positas snb iniquo sidere terras 
Si quisy et immitissenq^:p«ti6BtNfeC(attj.^f*^'<v( -«m ^ 
Barbara regna eolat, vSkikt tamea aidetili tilia t un 
SegniOsy et toto haec BAnitnr:peciaB% tipum Ay uioi 
Divitias Natura snaa prgfiideBat ittiej ( •:.• 
Passim, etfloniemitaimi(fidMtia>lMaMrtft:.' 
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Quid libyae memorem semper ferventls arenasi 
Qnid pond regionem iUam, qui firigore sen^r 
Funa est ocdadi coeliim intractabile, fines 
Propter Hyperboreos gelidiqae Canunbusis ondam i 
niic nee latitans hederte Philoniela sab mnbrft 
Dnlce mekw resonat, nee yemo tempore flores 
liBBtifici pmgimty nee odora rosaria ternim; 
Non olesB segetesq; Tigent, nee vinea iaetn 
PorpnreO) aut redolet pomis felicibns arbor. 

Sed modico assaetns semper patiensq; laboram 
Incola difficilem vitam colit horridns, inter 
Terribiles iras aqnilonom, et turbine nimbos 
Crebro incombentes, et infaospita flabra procellae. 
lUe tamen patrio victum de more petitnm 
Ezigaosqiie lares et teeta mapalia cannAy 
Fsuperiemque hamilem in consnetis sedibos,. 9nte 
Aoratasqne domos, atque ante palatia regnm 
Ponity et luf feliz penitns sibi plandit in agris. 
Qnd magis baud aliik credas ab origine nasei 
Mirandmn patri» semper ridentb amorem. , 

Porrd infeiicis mentem ssvi ande dolores 
Exnlis ezaniment, qa6 tantam ynhiere corda 
Percita snccumbanty eto jam natatiii fleta 
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Rora noMTy cfaarosqne lares et limmfl note 
Linqnity et eztremum vix edit deniqae lingol: 
Deficiente Vale — sedes cnr respicit illas 
Pallida perfbsiis guttis rorantibns ora? 
Scilicet hand illam sabeandte infamta pcu» 
Tantnm dara movety nee steva pericnla tenrent, 
Non agri neqne mordet opum jactnraniamm, 
Sed qn6d cuncta ribi puncto videt unins hone 
Mutari, ccetns hominnm, et consneta loconinr, 
Rnraqne quae toties betns peragraveiat, et qnaa 
Longa dies animo notas adjunxerat aedes : 
Hoc est qu6d gemitns hoc qa6d Bnspiiia rargant. 
Eigo errans tacitus peregrino in litore tristes 
nie snoB animo casus, et flebile fatom 
Usqne adeo meditator et in deserta recedeos 
Ayia, pratteritos lostrat non immemor agros; 
Atqne ibi vocali mulcens ycI anmdine euras^ 
Vel docto citharam pertentans ponice, notam 
Attigerit si forte melos ihemorataqne qnondam 
Carmiua (cam pulsus nondom natalibns arvis 
Esset, et incolomis staret fortuna suomm,) ' 
Tarn vero lacrymsB flnere et concnssa moveri 
Pectora, et ezoritor Inctfts miranda cupido. 

Et velnt anteacti forsit iustrantibas ae?i 
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Tempora, si qnando snbeant loca dnlcia nobis 
Quae pneroB fovere, atq; in qaeia liuimus olim 
I^ imina^ perfi]9a8 iilft dulcediue mentes 
Mixta sabit tacito qnddam maerore volnptas, 
nie sno baud aliter mDltiim indolgere dolori 
Gandet, et ffiternnm pascit sub pectore vnbras. 

Neve feros ideo credas crevisse dolores 
Quod.mbi iracta domiiB tantnnufortuna labascit, 
£n tibi qui terras alio snb sole jacentes 
Finibns averti patriis, melioribns ultro 
Auspiciis petiere ; vides ut ssepe dolorem 
Corde promaut tacitam, quamvis arrideat illis 
Usque adeo fortuna fayens, placidoqne teuore 
Semper eant mtseris immnnes Inctibus anni : 
I, pete qnos stimnlans amor irreqnietus habendi : 
Impnlit, nt Patiiam, placidaeq; domestica yitae 
Gaudia postbabeant cnpjdi, et conqnirere suramas 
Enitantnr opes, uberrima regna Mysons 
Inter, et assiduis sitientes solibos Indos. 
His tamen his etiam videas quam saepe recarsans 
Pnednicis Patriae mentem contristat imago^ 
Qnosque reliquerunt sedes mirantnr, et alto 
Molta recordantes secum sub pectore yersant. 
Ergo illis etiam media inter festa, dapesqne 

D 3 
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Laetificas, turhari ammiytriili^pie^dalaceV' 

Fronte sedent^ tremidoqiie.mi^aiit iftkmiBe gHttao. 

Siepe etiam in aomnk^. u ven est fiuna^ rdictai ■ 
Ante ocabs astare doDHMi^ aatare Yidentiift' -' 
Caetns aiuicoraniy et |i^rfasi fliatibtta an • • 
SflBpins amplexui blandos inferre parentes : 
Aadiri et Yoces — " Hen! quid apeciota teqaeod* 
" Deserere ha&c prop«na uraltan M^joris faabenday 
'< Atque per ambages finstra palare> viamai. 
'' Inscins, et studio circllm▼ectariftill•^|^'', -. , ,. 
Ast illi somnis misenim trepidare ibgatbk 
Continuo, et miro corda acceiidnotiiC;aiiioi«9 :-- 
Antiquasiterum patrum eoHyiseve^edesy . i .. 
Atque oculos dulci spedetsalnniee sttocmnr^ . .,;.i. 
Neqnicquam ! quoHup^ atri4eM kunitilmSiiUMbsJ. ;(7 
Distinet Oceanus^ traetuaq$aiimiam Aqwniift. . i < > > 

Denique jactatns saeyuum iacmnbeiitilMn Ewmt z 
Navita, cum portns tutos et littora tandem 
Attigerit peregrinay qnibos caasistere&SMS 
Et reliquum incolumis vitae decilirere posset, • 
Dei age, quid patria^i perstat conquirere ^ die quid 
Tranat Atlantaei fragiii rate magna proftuida 
^qnorisy et quanqoam violento tnrliiiie Te&tt 
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Omne salnm perfleUt, plaviis e nabibos atrox 
Tempestas glomerata mat, tamen ille mioaci 
Credere se ccelo; pelagisqae soiupitibiis audet ? 
NimiriUn noto romis reqniesoere lecto 
Dilectosqae ardet coram liutrare penates^ 
Hoc pro tot cceli marinmqae laboribus onum 
Expetit, hoc animo mnltam prsgestit apitci. 

Usque aded assidue yis consaetadiiiu ingent 
Efficit, nt mirll quftdam dalcedine cnnctos 
Ducat amor patriae, penitiuqj ardere sab altis 
Mentibns, et toto dommari in pectore possit. 
Ergo etiam et stndiis banc exomare laborant 
Semper, ob banc animas certaut efiundere letho. 
Sic olim Oraiae gentes sic maxima Roma 
EgregiJl vigaere din virtnte saomm. 

At To, qoanto atias felix Brittannia gentes 
liandibiis exsuperas, tanto magis et tibi prolera 
Obstrictam ingenti stndio et pietate fideli 
Optima mater, babes : Non, quod maria omnia circiilm 
Ingenti premis imperio, qndd litore in omni 
Tot tibi navali sorgont ex aere tropaea ; 
Non qa6d longinqai domitis a finibus orbis 
Eoas snbmittat opes tibi discolor Indus 
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Non tans ingenti Thamei^is qndd flominis nndft 
Conyecta extrenu ezcipiat commercid mandi— < 
Sed qudd sola tuis senrilia Tinciila natis 
Demere, qa6d lancto legom moderamine ndsti 
Imperiam Talidnm firmare ; qa6d omnibus aequnm 
CoDSiiliSy atqne acres popnlos cum rege potenti 
Conciliasy qn6d amica tuis lat6 otia regnis 
£t dolci instanras sub libertate qnietem* 



J<K 



^^"^^A^ // //. 








■ / 


r 


THE 


SYLPHS; 



OB, 



THE ROS^CRUCIAN ISLAND. 

A DRJl^JTIC POEM, 



INSCBIBES 

TO TjkE MEMORY OF A LADY, 

TOR THE AMUSEMENT OF WHOSE FAMILY IT WAS 

ORIGINALLY COMPOSED. 
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PREFATORY EPISTLE, 



ADDRESSED 




;> -< ^ ' 



'•>' ^ 






\ 

My Dear Sir, \ ' 

, THE following composition, which 
has already, in ttisoiuscript, hd^n favoured with your 
acceptance, will, I hope, in its enlai^d state and 
typographical dress, preserve it's ^laim to your ap- 
probation. 

'That approbation indeed it is wliic^ Iras stimulated 
me to attempt extending to a more numerous class of 
juvenile readers that mixture of enteVtainment and 
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moral instruction which you b^ye^eiguecNtp consider 
AS not unserviceahle to jour family. 

*»• *< ^ . 

IJi^ve been further prompted to this design by an 

ardent wish to recordmiome w> y> the feelings of my 
gratitude for the encourageo(ient bestowed Vy your late 
inestimable i^dy upon this tittle drama^ w^ich^ as it 
was once in s6me degree made conducive to the exer- 
cise of those virtues where she shone unrivaGed^ may 
now with peculiar propriety be presented as an offering 
to her memory. 

That I ]»ve had recourse to the dramatic form as a 

9 

vehicle for pleasure and improvement^ is in conformity 
^ith the opinions and practice of many great and 
learned men in all ages^ who have judged colloquial 
writing to be exclusively well adapted to the purposes 
of education ; and the liberal and enlightened profess- 
ors of that great national institution^ where it is my 
pride to have passed my earlier years, have always 
admitted it among other means for advancing the 
knowledge, and enlarging the intellects of their pupils. 
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With these examples before me I have felt myself 
perfectly warranted in the conveyance of moral senti- 
ments through the medium of Fable ; but my responsi- 
bility reaches only in this case to the propriety of 
execution ; the ground-work of the piece being borrowed^ 
as will at once appear^ from the Isola disabitata of Me- 
tastasio, though with some considerable alterations. 



The sprits of this Poem had already called forth the 

exertions hf an English translators with what success 

it is not for\me to pronounce : but I can with the most 

rigid adherei\ce to veracity assert^ that I owe no obli- 

\ 
gations to his {previous performance : and certainly he 

who can tasj^'l^nd feel the elegant simplicity and 

enchantip^pathosW the Italian original^ is under no 

smy of consultnpg its translation. 



nece 



I have, taken, from Metastasio as Metastasio toolt 
from Nature ; not with the mere servility of a copyist^ 
but varying, embellishing, or adding' to the plot^ 
scenery, and accompaniments, as best suited the par- 



/'■ 



-* 
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ticular effect I wi3bed to produce. The mofit material 
deviatioiyfrom my author consists in the entire addition 
of the Lyric Dialogue, which comprehends the ma- 
chinery .and'farpn hea iIm. Jitj^ to «y.Sramfr* 

^. i" v. /.x ^ A.J. 

For as I have written principally for the young, I 
thought it of importance not to reveal the whole play 
of the more ehi^rgetic passions, nor too feelingly to an- 
ticipate those emotions which experience will one day 
teach thenl. 

I havey th€f^efore, preferred Supernatural Agency for 
the developetoent of my plot, and have by these means 
the additional advantage of intrbducing to their notice, 
or furthering their acquaintance with, the imaginary 
beings so fancifully represented by Shakspeare, Milton, 
and Pope. It is an acknowledgment due to the great 
masters of this style to confess, that whatever is here 
attempted contains little else than allusions to the idiom 
and attributes of their aerial creation, and to refer my 
young readers for more satisfaction to the study of 



the Tempest, <^ Comus, and of the Rape ci the 

The Fairy tr^Mrld has peculiar attractions for those 
whose attentions L wish to engage^ and the idea of such 
invisible interfbrences may lead to better impressions 
of an over^nibng I^ovidence at a more advanced stage 
of life. \^ 

In the mean ijirae it excites Wonder^ a very powjsrful 
agent upon the tender minds of youth ; and by encou- 
raging questionsjt: leads them on step by step to the 
acquisitio^of general knowledge. 

I have« tb^eferb> pdrposely^ and even industriously 
multiplied my references to classical literature^ and the 
delightful stM«s H>f Mythology^ of whicb they wiU thus 
acquire a certain tincture almost- impereeptibly, and 
without losing sight of the main interest of the piece. 

Every instance, therefore, of this sort, may be con- 
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sidered^NAs a lure to their improvement^ through the 
medium oiF^their curiosity. 

On the succe83 with which I may haVe executed my 
plan, I presume hot to determine : your approbaticm 
suffices for my own satisfaction. But I have also other 
autfaoritiesi among which it is impossible but that I 
should advert to the assistance I have derived on a late 
revisal of my little work, from the advice and amenda- 
tions of a Gentleman whose character in the Bepublic of 
letters has been acquired by the most meritorious'efibrts, 
whose extensive abilities shrink from no competition 
with our best modem writers, and whose mature expe- 
rience enables him to weigh them in the scales of most 
impartial criticism, Richard Cumberland, Esq. who 
to the voluntary trouble of superintending and directing 
die' progress of my composition, has added the invalu- 
able favour of his private friendship to the author. 

However gratifying might be the success of this 
little Essay, the literary honour that can attach to such 
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a trifle is with me but a secondary consideration. My 
first wish in this instance^ is to testify the warmth of 
my attachment both to living and departed Worthy by 
the zeal with which I embrace the opportunity of ex«- 
hibiting how much I am distinguished by your 
countenance^ and with what sincerity I subscribe 
myself. 

Dear sir. 
Your obliged and afiectionate, 

E. B. IMPEY. 



«-■ r" .' ■' ' •— »■ 



I>RJMJ TIS PERSON JE. 



Alvaro> 


• 


Olivia. 




Julia. 




Ariel. 




ASTRAPHIL 


f Ci«rr 


Zephtret 


V oYI 


Chorus of 


Sylphs. 


MOOBS. 


• 



The Action is supposed to pass in an Island inhabited 
only by Olivia and Julia. 

The Scene represents on one side a Grotto surrounded 
with plants^ and on the other^ a large Stone bear* 
ing an imperfect inscription. 
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THE SVLPHS. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. 
Arid, SeHlMmte, Zepf^et, and Chonu^ of Sylphi* 



ARIEL. 

Guardian sprites, aerial band> 
SylphB of this enchanted land. 
Elbowing her rocky shore 
Right against the Giant roar. 
Which from Oronoko's mouth 
Raves and thunders to the south—* 
Sightless myriads, ye who rule 
Hill and dale and glassy pool. 
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Level sands and vaulted caves 
Hollow'd by the scooping waves. 
And what else these faify glades 
Hold embosomM in their shades- 



Say for at your high controul 

Wand'ring stars obedient roll 
Thro* the trackless void of Night — 
Have ye read their course aright. 
Where on blazing tablets wrought. 
In rays from bright Hyperion caught. 
The fates of yc^ deserted pair, y^n^ 
Registered and ciphered arc ? 
Weary days and months and years 
Spent in unavailing tears. 
Till the sovereign powers relent-»- 
Bitter, bitter banishment ! 

ASTRAPHIL. 

Sol, the planet whose career 
Measures the revolving year> 
Twice six circhng orbs hath trac'd 
Round the wide s^thereal waste. 
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Since these rocks^ till then unknown. 
Echoed first Olivia's moan. 
Time the destinM course hath run : 
Ne'er again yon rising sun 
From his mid* day path shall wane 
Sloping to the western main> 
Ere the compass of their woes 
Beach the limit, where they close. 

ARTEL. 

Well thy reckoning hast thou cast 
Still, or ere this day he past. 
Much important work remains 
In completion of our pains, 

ZEPHYRET. 

Name the task. 

ASTRAPHIL^ 

Whatever thy will — 

ARIEL. 

Listen Spirits ^^and fulfil. 

Lo! to Libya's torrid realm 
Points a gallant bark her helm. 
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Mann'd witb pirttesj and aboard 
Vanquished by that lawless horde. 
Many a capti?e Christian walls—* 
With the rest*— Alvaro sails. -4^ 
Which of all my winged train 
Westward o'er th' Atlantic main 
With a glancing meteor's force 
Hither will divert her course ? 

ZEPBYBET. 

Mine are all the winds that fly 

From each quarter of the slcy. 

Stormy Typhon, at whose roar 

Rolling surges lash the shore. 

Staid monsoon, that day and night M 

East to west, his constant flight 

Half the live-long year doth hold. 

Hence Etesias nam'd of old— 

These obsequious to my call 

Throng the dark iBolian hall : 

Mounted on their wings I go 

Swifl as Iris on her bow. 
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W" Were the coune from pde to pole. 
Clear of evenurock and Bhoal 
Safe the painted bark should ride 
Spite of current, gulf, and tide. -I - 

SONG, Zepf^et. 
Like the Lark on airy wing 

I soar and sing. 

Melt in floods of liquid light. 

And fade and dwindle from the sight 

ARIEL. 

Hie thee hence ; 
The rest awhile 
Hover round the magic I^ ; 
Leagued with me, your airy chief. 
Here to minister relief • 
Some from misty vapours drain 
Showers that swell the golden gram ;««- 
Some the trickling dews, that gleam 
In the pale moon's silver beam ; 
Others quench the shaggy sparks. 
Scattered as the Dog-star barks, 

£ 3 
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Ere they scorch the tender 9hoots, 
Drink the sap^ and parch the roots. 
Some from Ocean's hidden store 
Heave the sparkling gems ashore. 
Crystal clear as molten snow. 
Pearl, and coral's crimson glow ; 
Or whatever of costlier stone 
Drops from Amphitrit^'s zone; i ' 
Some on Earth preside unseen. 
Haunt the thicket — ^range the gpreen ; 
There to mortal sight hetray 
Where ahides the wily prey ; 
Point the shaft — and dip the hook 
In the lake and rushy brook. 

SONG, Ariel 
Sylphs, your offices ye know — -. 
Now your flickering pinions ply — 
Orb in orb, above, below : 
Follow, follow, where I fly. 

[The Sylphs dance and Exewa. 
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SCENE II. 

Enier Olivia. ^*^^^^ /^^^^ ^^^ 

OLIVIA. 

What can all-conquering industry withstand ? 
Rude is this tool^ unpractis'd is my hand ; 
A surface hard these stubhom rocks afford, . 
Hard as his heart, whose falsehood they record : 
Yet lo! my labour verges to its end. 
And O ye pitying powers, my wish befriend — 
Grant me but life — I ask no longer date- 
To close this work, then speed my welcome fate. 
And should some wanderer from his native home 
E'er to this wild unpeopled region roam. 
This poor but faithful monument shall tell 
How long I languished, how unjustly fell. 

[She approiiclies and reads the inscripiion. 

By false Alvaro on this coast exposed. 

Her wretched days here lost Olivia clos'd. 

Stranger, if chance direct thee to this tomb, 
*' Pity, but seek not to avenge'i. (my doom) 



ft 
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Tis well'-but two short syllables remain 
In plaintive cadence to complete the strain. 
Now to my task- 



SCENE m. 

Olivia^ Juua. 

JVLiA> hastily. 
Oh had I wings to fly ! 

OLIVIA. 

Say whence the joy that sparkles in thine eye } 
What hope of rescue ? 

JULIA. 

Scarce herself for gke 
Thy Julia comes to share her bliss with thee. 

OLIVIA. 

What bliss, alas ! can o'er my cares prevail ? 

JULIA. 

Nay« mother^ would'st thou listen to my tale— 
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OUVIA. 

Thy pardon-^— 

JULIA* 

Sure thou hast observed erewhile 
The ceaseless object of my weary toil : 
Lost in these woods^ the fa?^rite fawn I bred ^ 
Long haye I tracM in vain — ^and wafl'd as dead ; 
But as this mom betimes I chancM to cross 
Yon tangled glen> still pondering on my loss. 
Aside I turned, and there my Sylvio found 
Fast by his antlers to the thicket bound : 
I chid the little vagrant for his flight. 
Then hither hasted breathless with delight. 
But thou art mute. 

OUVIA. 

E'en trifles light as these 
Ctm raise a transport in the mind at ease* 

. JULIA. 

Seems it a trifle to have thus restored 
My constant care> the partner of my board ? 
Pleas'd at my side he skipped in wanton play. 
Fed from my hand and on my bosom lay : 
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A tender nursling by my bounty reared. 
Whose artless gaiety my fancy cheer'd ; 
A lost companion to my arms return' 
Is this a trifle worthy to be spum'd ? 

OLIVIA. ' 

Heaven guard thy innocence \ 

JULIA. 

O rather pray 
The pitying saints thy torments to allay. 
What! must those eyes with tears for ever stream. 
That tongue still dwell on sorrow's melting theme? 
Be comfoirted. 

OLIVIA. 

Ah ! whence should comfort spring? 
Ten times the tedious hours on lazy wing 
Their annual orb have filled, and twice again 
Trac'd the broad compass of the starry plain 
From goal to goal> since that disastrous day. 
When first abandoned to a traitor's sway 
A living gprave I found — ^here hopeless left. 
Of all life's genial intercourse bereft. 
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Friends^ kindred^ home> of all but thee, my child. 
By whose assuasive tongue tho' oil beguiVd 
My sorrows pause, yet doubly they return 
When added to my own thy wants I mourn* 

JULIA. 

Alas ! what wants ? survey this fruitful plain ; 
This laughing Isle, the loveliest of the main : 
Queen of whatever this little empire yields. 
O'er every beast, that crops the flow'ry fields. 
Thy sovereign power extends— thy subjects they. 
And all the feathered tribe thy rule obey : 
No force nor tyrant laws thy will withstand. 
Nor curb thy free dominion o'er the Land, 
For thee the mellowing clime unbidden show'rs 
The fruits of Autumn, and the vernal flowers ; 
These plants in Summer yield delicious shade« 
These caves a roof, when wintry storms invade: 
Earth, Ocean, Air, contribute to thy store ; 
What can thy boundless wish solicit more ? 

OLIVIA. 

Ah me ! thy bosom feels no craving void. 
No taste for pleasures, never yet enjoy'd; 

£3 
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For know, thy cruel sire had fled the shore. 
When thee, sad native of this isle, I hore : ^^ 
Poor hahe ! I rang'd the forest for thy food, 
Lap'd in soft flowers, and cradled in the wood ; 
Hence no regretted sweets thy fancy warm. 
But all tby wishes to this state conform : *^ 
Whilst,: ftb:.! dtis mine for ever to contrast 
With pred^nt -tlis the hlessings that are past. 

JULIA. 

Yes, oft I hear thy partial voice deplore 
The lost delights of Europe's happier shore, 
Her wisdom, weakhi pre-eminence in arms— 
To me far dearer more congenial charms 
These unmolested solitudes bestow. 

OLIVIA. 

Of bliss unfelt the price thou ne'er canst know. 

JULIA. 

Yet in those vaunted climes what fears peiplex 
Where men abound^ the terror of our sex! 
Oft on their falsehood have I heard thee dwell. 

OLrVIA. 

O far more false they are than Umgue can telL 
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Fierce^ unrelenting, treacherous, and unkind. 
Whom neither prayers can melt nor duty bind. 
Nor faith, nor iriendship in their breast resides. 
Nor loye, that all things vanquishes besides. 

JULIA. 

Of them at least no dread pursues us here. 
But, ah ! thou weep'st afresh — that starting tear. 
Those heaving sobs my forward zeal reprove. 
Could aught suffice in earnest of my love — 
Ask what thou wilt, command whatever is mine ; 
Dry but those tears, and Sylvio shall be thine. 

OLIVIA. 

Cease, JuKa, cease ; could aught assuage my pain. 
Thy winning accents should not plead in vain, 
But this sad bosom bears a lasting trace 
Of wrongs which no condolence can efj^cie ; 
Forbear the task-^I would not seek relief 
By spreading the contagion of my grief: 
Thy wonted mirth resume ; tby smiles repair. 
Nurse thou these bowers, and tend thy favourite care. 
Let cheerful toil thy loneliness atone: 
I go to weep unheeded and alone, -f 
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SCENE IV. 

JUUA. 

Strange^ that no limits should her grief confine ! 
Oil I entreaty remonstrate, and repine. 
Sooth and caress — ^but all without avail 
Fruitless alike my varied efforts fail. 4* 
Nay, oft increas'd affliction they renew. 
And in her eyes awake the pearly dew ; 
Till mine the feeble converts of her woe • 
Touched with congenial tenderness overflow.- 
^ Aid her ye saints ! meanwhile be mine the care ^ 
Each needful toil contentedly to bear, .- 
To^ pluck fropi clustering boughs the luscious foodj 
Troll the clear current, and beset the wood. 
To draw fresh water at the gushing well ; 
Then pen my flock or trim our leafy ceU. ^^ 
But first, (for His e^joinM me to descry 
If aught in prospect of rehef be nigh.) 
Once more Til mount yon clifTs projecting side 
Whose top for many a league overlooks the tide : 
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What tbo' my straining eyes full oft haye traced 
In fruitless search th' immeasurable waste ; 
Tho' oft with prayers Fve woo'd the sullen deep. 
And lingered long> and late retum'd to weep ; 
Yet Hope by disappointment ne'er subdued 
Still haunts the devious path in yain pursuM. 

[ExU. 
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ACT II. 



SCENE I. 

Chorus cf Sylphs. 

Who from Ocean's wat'ry plain 
Hither steers his course amain ? 
Now in circling eddies whirled. 
With his floating robe unfurFd^ 
Now on even pinions buoy'd^ 
See he cleaves th' ethereal void. 
Sylphs^ 'tis he — I know his flight ; 
Eyes that glisten with delight, 
Smiles that dimple on his cheeky 
Force an audience ere he speak. 
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SCENE II. 

Enter Zephtret. 

CHORUS. 

Welcome brother Spirit— hail ! 
Bearer of a joyful tale. 

ZEPHYRET. 

\ From beneath the burning zone . 
Like a comet have I flown. 
All is done, and not a jot 
Of my special charge forgot. -^ 

SO^G, Zephyrei. 

I. 

merry, merry, merry's the race that I run. 

More swifl than a beam from the tropical sun 

1 perchM on the mound 
Of Old Atlas, and found 

The world on his shoulders go giddily round. 

11. 

Then I dive like Orion, and rising like Mars, 

Newly dippM in the Ocean outrival the stars. 
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While mortals protest^ 
As I blaze in the west,' 
'Tis a comet, predicting war> famine^ and pest. 

ARIEL. 

Bravely said. — Thy tale pursue 



Where's the ship, and what the crew ? ^ 

ZEPHYRBT. 

Into yonder sheltering cove 
Straight the gallant bark I drove. 
Where she rides securely moor'd. 
With the Christian slaves aboard. 
All save one. 



ARIEL. 

Be brief, relate 



What imports Alvaro's fate. 

' ZEPHTRET. 

In yon boat he steers ashore. 

ASTRAPHIL. 

Free or captive to the Moor I 

ZEPHYRET. 

As a hostage, held in ward. 
By a strong and wary guard> 
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Yet conspiring to re-gain 
Freedom lost. ' 

AMEL. 

Is all in train ? 
Are the Christians sworn to aid ? 

ZEPHTRET. 

Long ere now the plot was laid ; 
They th' unguarded ship subdue^ 
Ere returns the parted crew. 

ASTRAPHIL. 

How then shall Alvaro^ say^ 
Learn the fortune of the fray ? 

ZEPHTRET. 

He th' eventful signal waits 
From his bold confederates. 

ARIEL. 

Vain were all the powers of man> 
Did not heaven assist the plan. 
Well ye know, my Sylphs, 'twas I 
Rais'd this quaint conspiracy. 
For each human thought we guide. 
We o'er all their acts preside. 



1 



Which the bUnd mngadging tribe 
Falsely to themselves ascribe. 
Haste (we) then — ^let all attend 
Our unfashioned plot to mend. 
First the Moors^ who near at hand 
With Alvaro sail to land, -f- 
(Haply bound to yonder rilL 
There their gurgling jars to fill) 
These disperse about the coast—* 
Seize the boat-— or aU is lost. -^ 
To this end your form» ye must 
Mould to shapes of earthly dust ; 
. Or in airy phantoms rise — 
Scare their ean, and charm their eyes ; J^ 
Harpies here-^Chimaeras there-— 
Then like grim Medusa stare — 
Next entice with,LAmia's spell. 
Or as whelping Scylla yell; 
Then with notes of softer fall 
Straight the melting soul enthrall ; 
Such as tuneful Mermaids pour. 
Or Arion's lute of yore. 
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When he calm'd the halcyon tide 
On the Dolphin's back astride. 
'^ Away — away — ^myself with potent charms 
Will guide Alvaro to Olivia's arms. 



[Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 



JULIA. 

Distraction ! terror ! whither shall I fly ? 
How trust the doubtful witness of my eye ? 
Lo! there! methinks amid the billowy roar 
A sea-bom monster journeys to the shore ; 
With wings out-spread^ that catch the wafting breeze. 
At once it flies and swims across the seas. — 
Nearer it comes — ^while dash'd from either side 
Leaps the white surge, and foams the ruffled tide. 
What is't ? — How now ? — ^What forms are these at hand ? 
Lo ! how they crowd, and press upon the strand! 
Soft — they disperse — but one among the train 
Draws near apace; I tremble to remain. 
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Yet have no force to fly — this friendly grove 
Shall yield me shelter. 

(She conceals herself. J 



SCENE IV. 

ALVARO. 

Whither do I rove ? 
To what new climes hy restless fortune borne. 
For ever doom'd to wander and to mourn ? 

JULIA. 

A human voice — if right the sound I caught 
Sure 'tis a man's — I shudder at the thought—- 
But hark again — 

ALVARO. 

Go— -lost Alvaro, go- 
None heed thy grief — 



JULIA. 

It is the voice of woe- 



How sweetly plaintive ! 
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ALYARO. 

Yet what matters where ? 
No tender spouse my Uberty to share ; 
Bereft of her — why labour to be free. 
Since Ufe itself 's a slavery to me ? 

JULIA. 

See how he weeps ! the winds disperse his words; 
But with his tears my melting soul accords. 
Soft ! ril approach — ^Ah what a goodly mien ! 
If such are men, how injured have they been ! 
How much belied ! 

ALVARO. 

Yet — yet forbear my feari 
One ray of hope the gloomy prospect cheers — 
Be freedom mine, yon yessel next I gain. 
Each coast survey, and traverse all the main. 
Search every sea-girt isle from shore to shore. 
Fate, tho' she lingers, may my loss restore. 
Then will her smiles my banishment atone. 
Dry every tear, and recompense each groan. 
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JULIA. 

What new-born transport in my bosom creeps, 
Joy when he smiles, and an^ish when he.weeps. 

. MOOBS (from behindO 
Ho ! Christian, ho ! 

ALYARO. . 

The Moors ! I must obey — 

JUUA. 

How now ? be starts. 

ALTAKO. 

' What's this that thwarts my way? 
My native characters ! what isH I view ? 

(Sees the inscription.) 
My name engravM, ah me ! Olivia's too ! 

(Reads.) 
" By false Alvaro on this coast expos'd 
" Her wretched days here lost Olivia closV — 
Oh ! my foreboding heart ! this fatal shore. 
This was the place— •from hence the Ruffians bore 
Her captive spouse, all guiltless of her grief. 
She thought me false— she died in that belief. 
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. . JUUA. 

What can this mean ? his eyes distracted pore 
On yon sad marble — 

ALTARO. 

Hold ! here's something more, 

(ReadsO 

*' Stranger ! if chance direct thee to this tomb, 
" Pity, but seek not to revenge——** 



Death froze her hand, and stopped th* imperfect strains. 
Here let me lie^ where rest her dear remains. 

(JTirows himself ^^ ^^ ground.) 

JULIA. 

I can no more refrain-^my fears give way. 
Zeal drives me on— I tremble and obey. 

(She comet forward*) 
Stranger arise, behold assistance nigh. 

ALVAKO. 

Whoe'er thou art, in quiet let me die. 
Here will I grow, nor quit this fatal stone. 
Till thou and I, Olivia, shall be one. 
Moor ! I revolt — thy fetters I disdain — 
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Afifection rivets me — and here's her clain. * 

Ohvia — ^lost Olivia ! f EfT^ocsi^ the marble.) 

JULIA. 

"Why that name 



SoofthewaiFd? 



ALYARO. 

For ever shall the same 



Dwell on these lips. 



JULIA. 

Spurn not my proffer'd aid^ 
No Moor accosts thee> hut a simple maid. 

ALVAHOy (discovering Julia,) 
Ha ! what art thou ? helike some guardian power 

Prophetic wamer of my destined hour ? 

Speak then the future — ^thou must know the past. 

May death-dissever'd souls unite at last? 

Olivia — breathes she ? may I find her ? tell — 

Lifeless — or lost — I bid the world farewel. 

Her doom be mine ! to perish or survive, 

I wait thy word— 

JULIA. 

Heaven guard her long alive. 
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ALYARO. 

Alive ! isH possible ?-«-that word again — 
That little word repairs an age of pain — 

JULIA. 

Know then she lives — if living death be Ufe, 
Not half herself — ^a lost deserted wife. 

ALYARO. 

She lives, she lives ! O speed me to her sight— 

JULIA. 

Why throbs my pulse ? Ah! whence this new delight? 

ALVARO. 

Nay, tarry not — ^*tis torture to delay. 

JULIA. 

My heart misgives me— wond'rous stranger, say 
Who art thou ? Speak. 

ALVARO. 

A wanderer forlorn, 
A wretched man, a prey to Fortune's scorn. 

JULIA. 

Out — out, alas ! art thou a man indeed ? 
A very man ? best fly 

ALVARO. 

Alas! what need? 



Yet will I trust tbee too.-— Itio' men I know 
Are fierce and treach'rooi— tiire thou art not ao ! 
Thy name ? 

ALVABO. 

AlnuKK 

JULIA. 

More detested none — 
Oft hy my mother curs'd— and yet 'tis one 
Misthii^ I love— 

AliTARO. 

Thy mother didst thou say ? 
Till now distraction led my thoughts astray. 
Else had I craved thy name — . 

JULIAN 

Tis Julia. 

ALVAKO. 

True- 
It should he so— how like Olivia too ! 
One question more—- Hast thou hehdd ere now. 
Or known thy sire ? 

JULIA. 

'Tis th<Ki, AlVaro— thou— {She embraces km.) 



r 

My child! my child! thy father was moat true. 

I need no witnesi* 

ALmao. 
Would Oliida knew ! 

I fly to seek her, yet, alas! I grieve 
A tender sire so late restored to leare. 

ALVAIIO. 

Haste, haste, my child ! 

JULIA. 

How hard to say farewell! 

We'll meet anon^— here in this rocky cell 

I wait thj coming. [£xft JuHa, 



SCENE V. 



ALYAHO, (musing.) 

'Tis Olivia's grot. 
How memory roves o'er.oligects half forgot! 

f3 
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Here in this cave> aye here Olivia lay 

Wrapt in soft slumbers, on that fatal day. 

When to this isle we came : off yonder creek 

Oar vessel rode— * by storms compelFd to seek 

This nearest shelter — luckless stars ! 'twas then 

I left her all unguarded ; to yon glen 

In'search of fruits I wander'd — lo ! the place 

Where I was first assaiVd — and now I trace 

Where droppM my sword — faint, wounded, and forlorn. 

Then far from thee, Olivia, was I borne. 

Bitter remembrance ! Peace, my stormy breast ! 

'Twere good awhile within this cave to rest. 

Lest the Moors trace me — ^Ha ! this way they bend. 

The wood's beset — Now Heav'n my flight befriend. 

[Exit, inlo the cave. 



/ 



ACT III. 



SCENE I. 

' iO^VABO. 

Oh ! 'tis too much — I sicken with suspense. 
Approaching raptures paralyze their sense. 
Wild with impatience — still I dread to meet 
Her first approach — How my heart-pulses beat ! 
Hark — I hear steps — not yet — ^reviFd! abus'd! 
Ah ! next to guilt 'tis death to be accused— " 

Enter Ariel m l^n e, beckoning with his wand, 

SONG, Ariel, 
L 
If aught could in absence atone 
The loss that ye mutually mourn, 
Tis the memory of joys that are flown. 
The hope that they still may return. 



102 

n. 

But when hope k o'ei^-dtouBed with fear 
And remembrance awakens regret^ 
When the future excites but a tear« 
And the past it were bliss to forget. 

Ifl. 
What then shall in absence reproye 

Each doubt, and each murmur atone } 

Tis the fiath ye repose in jrour \me, 

The beUef that ye weeep not akne. lEtitArkL 

Methougbt a v i c e"' H aste ! let me gain the cave. 
Perchance the Mobrs- 



Ua^^*i 



SCENE n. 

OLIVIA. 

All things their period have. 
The forest rots — stones moidder to decay — 
Streams quit their channels — shores are wash'd away. 



^ot so my cares— no lenient change they know, 
Tis all a blank monotony of woe. 
Time, that o'er others speeds in swift career. 
To me stands motionless; my days appear 
A/)ei9tral4if^ng, which the straggling breath 
Owes less to life than to protracted death— 
Which, but for iheie, xtkj tibild* 



SCENE III. 

ALVARO. 

Vain fears ^way— 



rris she. 



Amazement ! 



AJLYABO. 

Stay, OUvia, stay. 



OLIVIA. 

That air, that voice, I cannot err. 
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ALVARO. 

'Tii I— 

Alvaro caUs. 

OLIVIA* 

Hence, wretch I alas ! I die* (Shefaints.J 

ALVARO. 

Olivia, wake, my love ! my wife ! I rave 
In vain, she hears not — How ? no aid to save ? 
Yonder I markM a brook, this way it lies — 
What, leave her thus ? One moment will suffice. ^ 

[Exit. 



SCENE IV. 

CKona qf Syipht, Olivia, 

ARIEL. 

Sylphs approach, your charms prepare. 
Earth, and Ocean, Fire, and Air, 
Cite each element by name. 
Or to fan the vital flame. 
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Or to roll the stagnant juice 
From the heart it's crimson sluice. 

ASTRAPHIL. 

In this adamantine cruise 
Flash the many-mingled dews ; 
Some from Aganippe's source. 
Where the fiery feather'd horse 
Lav'd his sides and brawny chest; 
These came trickling from his crest. 
These of bright nectareous hue 
Fresh from Hebe's cup I drew ; 
Which like orient pearls I shower. 
With a spell of magic power. 
Soft distilling drop by drop 
On her lip and eye-lid top« 
Till her eyes 
Like April skies 
After sun-set cease to lower. 

ZEPHYBET. 

Fiery sparks that light the soul. 
Such as once Prometheus stole ; 

f3 
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Plumes, that strew'd the spicy nest *^ 

Wmth the dying Phoenix prest ; ^ 

These I wave, and those I dart 

Thro' the portals of her heart ; 

Fruits that vegetate in ore 

On the hlest Hesperian shore. 

With the never-fading flowers 

Hard by Saturn's crystal towers, 

Aoiaranthus, and the bell 

Of the golden Asphodel, 

Now I crush. 

Tin a blush 
Kindles at the balmy smelt. 

ARl£L. 

Hold — ye do nothing with your charms. 
Weak preservatives from harms— ^ 
In herself she hath a power 
To withstand the torturing hour — 
Conscience — to the good a cure. 
Poison to the mind impure : 
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Taintless conscience, seraph-tongued 
In behalf of virtue wronf*d. 
Like the sweet Threician shell. 
Triumphs at the verge of Hell ; 
Such is her supreme controul. 

^^ark ! I hear, ^ 

She warbles clear. 
Whispering comfort to the souL 

SONG, Arkl. 
O Lady dear — awake — arise. 
All thy weary cares are past ; 
See ! to bl&s thy longing eyes, ^ 

Thy lov'd Lord returns at last . 
He shall teach thee soon to know 
How the bliss exceeds the woe : 
For thy lost Alvaro's sake 
Xady dear, arise — awake. 



OLITIA. 

I fainted with affright* 
Where is be now ? 

JULIA. 

Ah ! mother^ fled again- 



Impossihle. — 



OLIVIA. 
JUUA. 

I saw him speed amain. 

OLIVIA. 

ni not believe — ^Thou know'st him not^ my child ; 
I mean Alvaro. 

JULIA. 

What ! tho' once beguiPd, 
Canst thou still trust him ? Oh^ he was untrue \ 
Thou said'st so once — ^now I beheve it too. 
Wretch! traitor! fiend! 

OLIVIA. 

Forbear — ^it cannot be. 



He but delays. 



JULIA. 

I learn'd to rail of thee. 



(A clashing of 9V)ord$.) 



Ill 

ALVAito^ Cjrom behind.) 
Yield thee^ proud Moor^— nay» struggle not. 

OLITIA. 

What noise ? 

ALVARO^ Cfirom behind.) 
I've wrench'd thy sahre. 

'^" '< "^ OLIVIA. 

Twas Alvaro's voice. 

JULIA. 

Hark ! hark again ! 

MOOR^ (from behind.) 
Hold, hold— I fall— I bleeds 

ALVARO, C&om behind.) 
Thou would'st not yield,* Tin. guiltless of the deed. 

OLIVIA. 

Alvaro bleeds — no hope of rescue nigh. 

JULlA. 

List — ^what strange sounds. 

OLIVIA. 

Behold! they fly— they fly. (Muiic.) 

SYLPHS, (from behind, singing.) 
Hasslbn — Muly — Saddy — stay — * 

Hitlier/Viiither? hence away. — 'W 

(Several Mows cross the stage, making wild gestures, 

and exeunt.) 
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ARiELj (crossing.J 
All is well — ^the plot's achieved— 
Bold Alvaro— thou'rt relieved — 



SCENE VI. 

Olivia, Julia, Alvaro. 

OLIVIA. 

He comes, he comes. 

ALVARO. 

Kind Heav'n my bliss restores. 

(They embrace,) 

OLIVIA. 

What's here ? 'tis blood. 

ALVARO. 

Nay, fear not— 'tis the Moor's. 
Joy cboaks my voice. 

OLIVIA. 

. Sure 'tis to grief allied, 
"*^oth in extremes are mute and wat'ry eyed. 
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Yes^ all my sufferings past are nought to this^ 

Bitter return of intermitted bliss. 

•-< '''',■■ 

JULIA. 

How if yon men ? 

ALVARO. 

Fear not^ they're fled or slain. 

OLIVIA. 

So long withheld — so nearly lost again ! 
Oh ! my hard heart — how much was I deceived ! 
I call'd thee false — ^I thought myself aggriev'd. 
Canst thou forgive Alvaro? 

ALVARO. 

Pardon thee? 
Thy fears were truths thy chiding love for me. 

JULiA^ (kneeling.) 
Father^ forgive me too— I too revii'd — 

ALVARO. 

I do^ I do^ Heaven's blessing on my child ! 

{A signal fired from the skip.) 
Come^ we waste words — ^that signal from aboard^ 
Olivia^ speaks my liberty restoi'^d. 
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OLIVIA. 

Ah ! my heart bleeds for all thy miseries pa^t 

ALVARO. 

Twelve years of slavery — but repaid at Ijiatj 
Amply repaid. — No more — suffice to say^ 

Force^ that noiv brings me hither, tore away 

y Jne 

ThMe husband from tw arms— what else befel 

At Tunis, Fez, Algiers^ I leave Ip tdl 

At more convement lebure, foTj behold ! 

A second summons-— Yon fair flag unroU'd 

Invites us hence, and see ! a fitv^riag gale 

Springs from the shore^ and strikes the flapping sail 

JULIA* 

Father, lead on-^ 

ALVARO. 

Secur'd in yonder cove. 
The pinnace waits— It wafts to Joy and Love. J\^ 

OLIVIA. 

With such delight the fainting traveller hears 
Fresh springing fountains murmur in his ears ; 
Near and more near he views the waters burst. 
And breathless runs, to quench his adiing thirst. [Ex. 
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SCENE VII. 

Chonu qf Sylf^, 

STKOFHE. 

Sea^rbom gales that gently sweep 

(Ver the broad Atlantic deep» 

Rifling fragrance, as ye rave 

From the inyrrh a&d citvan grdvc^ 

From the Maoioc and the maze^ 

And Anapa'a bvmish'd blaae-^ 

Hastej, ihe inreUimg saik expand-^ 

Wafl them to their native land : 

There, where Tagus proudly rolls 

(Ver hia i^M-^bespaqgled shoals. 

See she Mfeig fas ■ ab e tadss— ^be Veeri^*-- 

£astward.As the pilot steers. 

Mortals fare well->*«or Heaven's high Will airraign. 

Which but ffrimia'A a trial in your paiA. 



ANTtSTROPfiB. 

Yes, 'tis our's to yield the meed 
To victorious worth decreed ; 
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Worthy that, all her ordeals past. 
Ever triumphs at the last : 
E'en tho' Fate protract the doom 
Past the limits of the tomb. 
Sylphs, 'tis done— we mount — we fly. 
Airy tenants of the sky — 
Hence afar a better home 
Smiles in Kingston^ happy dome. 
There we'll tend a virtuous pair. 
Valiant sons and daughters fair, 
A matchless throng of gay benignant elves. 
With kindred hearts as spotless as ourselves. 

EPODE. 

There beneath their feet well strew 
Flow'rs that never cease to blow. 
Such as sweetest breath dispense 
Of uncanker^d innocence. 
There shall blush the richest bloom. 
Wrought in young Hygeia's loom : 
There shall nature's power impart, 
Heighten'd by the touch of art. 
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WhaUoe^er of magic grace^ 
Thought can reach^ or pencil trace. 
Music there in choicest Measures 
Still shall breathe convivial pleasures. 
And filial love^ and fond parental care. 
Source of^domestic bliss, shall harbour there. 
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BAUCIS AND PHILEMON, 



A BURLETTA. 



Oyid. Mbtamorph. Hb.viii. 1.6S9. 

Thoo^ every Stage debar aceeas^ 
No Manager can bolt the Press. 



DRAMATIS P£RSONM. 



JuPlTERj 

Mbrcurt^ 

Nbptunb, 

Chorus of Winds« 

Philemon, 

P&iLANDBR, a Naval Commander, in love with Phoebe. 

Plutus, a Country Banker. 

Thyrsis, a Clown pretending to Phoebe. 

UcALEGON Orion, an Irish Footman. 

Ladt Pandora, wife to Plutus. 

Baucis. 

Phobbe, daughter to Baucis and Philemon. 

Mtrtilla, Lady's-maid, in love with lliyrsis. 

Countrymen, Bailiffs, and Clerks, attending on Plutus* 



The Scene lies in a Borough Town on the Sea-Coast 



BAUCIS AND PHILEMON. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. 

The Curtain rising, 'discovers the Sea in c_Storfn, and a 
Ship firing Signals of Distress. The Winds arrayed like 
Sansculottes, sing a Fugue adapted to Wind- Instruments, 
Vfith Accompaniments to imitate a Squall, 

CHORUS. Air—" Ah ! ga ira^ 

Blow buUy, Wow buHy, blow bully, blow. 

Now we're free from bonds and fetters. 
Blow bully, blow bully, blow bully, \)low 

Round about, above, below. 
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« 

What care we for friend or foe ? 
Rich or poor, or high or low ? 

31qw btfUj, bU)W bully, Ww bully, Wow. 
" Writs of Arrest and Bow-Street setters. 
Judge and Jury we'll overthrow. 

Blow bully, blow bully, blow bully, blow. 

Though Daddy Neptune strut and crow. 
We'll let the lousy lubber know. 
How he ought to treat his betters : 
He to a goose can scarce say Bo ! 

Blow buUy, blow bully, blow bully, blow. 

Jove's our Hector, our protector. 
Blow bully, blow buUy, blow buUy, blow. 
Duck him, souaie ! frpm top to toe. 

Enter Ni^ptune. 
SONG, N^tune. Air— Handefs Water-piece. 

Biegone, decamp. 
Winds dry or damp. 
Get home dogs, tramp. 
Or I'll your pjpions cramp ; 



Who's he so stottl 

To face me-^nt? 

My power d'ye doabt 

Your squadroDS all to rout ? 

North, East, South, West 

Sneak off you'd best ; 

To my authority 

Yield priority. 

Or rU worvet ye 

WeH: 

What's old^^his? 

Match'd with me a k>uae. 

Where 's his real use. 

Ten. 

Hence begone. 

Or else anon 

My Trident's pr^dog 

Among 
Your throng 
Ding dong. 

Obedience shall compel. 

G 2 



196. 
SCENE 11. 

Jupiter and Mercury descend. 



RECITATIVE. 

MERCURY. 



Uncle, your blessing. 

JUPITER. 

Ha ! how fares it brother ? 

NEPTUNE. 

So then> 'twas you kicfcM u{> this plaguy pother ! 

MERCURY. 

Aye — for 't must seem just as if, helter skelter. 
We drove ashore, and scrambled up for shelter. 

NEPTUNB. 

^nd left yon seamen in the sudR to wcHer \ 

DUETTO. 

Air — Lay that mllen Gar band by thee, Durfey, vol. i. 

p. 6S. 

JUPITER. 

Routed from our starry palace. 
Now we try our luck down stairs ; 
Safe at least from Juno's malice. 
Restless clack and jealous airs. 
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MSACUBY. 

Me she cuffi a&d cails a PaiiA||r^ A 

Oft* as Daddy goes astray ; 
He turns Bull, or Gold, or Gander,. 
I'm belaboured nigbt and day. 

Curse on these celestial jades. 
Now we'U couple, now we'll coaple^ 
Couple now with mortal maids* 

JUPITER. 

Who, when ranting, housewives wrangle. 
Like a dolt would mope at home ? 

MERCURY. 

Brats in leading-strings may dangle. 
Stout gallants should freely roam. 

BOtV.. 

Thus equipp'd for our experi- 
ment, no longer Gods, but Tars, 

J UP. I Joe Thunder, you Mark Wherry. 
MEE. You I 

WreckM in storms, and maim'd in wars. 
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PoWer and pomp go hang, go hang : 
Now we'll swa^er, drink and stagger • 
Drink and stagger, swear and slang. 

RECITATIVE. 

NEPTUNE. 

Good luck t' ye hoth* 

[Exit Neptune thakmg his fist at. the Winds, who slink off, 
making the vulgar signs qf defiance* Jiqnter and Mcr* 
cwy step apart, as if to take leave qf Neptune : and 
Philander enters on the opposite side not observing 
them. 



SCENE III. 

PHILANDER. 

Here's a confounded rumpus ! 
In one short hour Tve hox'd it round the compass. 

merci;ry. 
What's this? *a brother pickle? 
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JDFITEB. 

Him ImentionM; 
Heir to these lands here. 

MERCURY. 

Faith he's had his drench on't. 

PHILANDER. 

Now stranded high and dry like some huge porpoise. 

JUPITER. 

Come^ ere he sees us, let's go metamorphose. 

[Exeunt Jupiter and Mercury. 

PHILANDER. 

Am I hewitch'd } Sure that's our church and steeple. 
'Twere worse than drowning now to meet our people. 
Old Flutus' avarice and Pandora's malice 
Would go well nigh to drive me to the gallows. 

[Rc'enter Jupiter and Mercury, disguised as seamen. 

JUPITER. 

What cheer^ your honour ? 

MERCURY. 

SousM like us I reckon. 

PHILANDER. 

And no had luck e'en thus to save my hacon, 

G 3 
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Wet death, or dry^, Hwiott famine and foul weather^^ 
What odds ? . 

PHILANDER. 

Here's that keeps life and soul together. 

(Produces a bottle.) 

TRIO. Air — We he three poor Mariners, 

We he each a mariner, late relics of the storm^ 
A voyage more sad or barrener did sailors ne'er perform. 
HurlM by the winds around around around. 
Where perils did abound abound abound. 
We've toil'd and struggled far and near, and scarce at 
last made ground. 

JUPITER AND MERCURY. 

Now we rely on charity. Our pressing wants to cheer, 
Heav'n grant it prove no rarity. Or we must perish here. 

ALL THREE. 

Take hands my boys around around around, 
Ko cares shall tars astound astound astound. 
Secure of some assistance near, now we're on British 
grwiiMl. 
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RECITATIVE. 

PHILANDER. 

Hark ye^ my lads ; D'ye see that house to larboard ? 

JUPFTER. 

Aje, like a first-rate moor'd and safely harboured. 

PHILANDER. 

There liyes an arrant Shark, an old and hardy one, 
Phitus by name ; who calls himself my guardian. 
Look out, while I steer clear. Be brisk and handy. 

MERCURY. 

A sweetheart — mum. 

JUPITER. 

Aye, aye, we understand ye. 

PHILANDER. 

Here's cash d'ye see. [Exit. 

JUPITEIU 

Well said, my brave commander — 
Phoebe shall strike to none, but her Philander. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

Phitu^s Office. 

Enter Plutus and Philemon in earnest discourse. PbUus 
in his night'cap and moming-gown, surrounded with 
hooks of accounts, as \f occupied in calculation. Phile^ 
mon mth parish books under his arm, and an ink'glass 
with a pen in it at his hutton^hole, as Collector qf Rates 
and Taxes* A large hoard rests against the legs qfthe 
table, painted blue, and inscribed in gold Utters, Bank 
FOR Sea and Land. 

RECITATIVE. 

PLUTUS. 

I'll see to 't.^— Now for my new bank, Philemon, 
There's more advantage in it, than you dream on. 
Look ye, as you're Tax-gatherer and Church-warden, 
You know our circulation to a farthing. 
The king's and parish cash do you deposit 
Snug in my hands : much safer than your closet : 
Then draw my notes, and for th' amount you utter 
You'll clear— d'ye take me? — Pshaw! what's that you 
mutter. 
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SONG; Air — The Clockhad struck, Dukfey, vol. iii. p. 25. 

PLUTUS. 

Zounds 1- Philemon/ you're an old fool, 
A baby's more ^t the parish for to rule. 
Join with me you dog, but mum. 
We'll have the folks here under our thumb. 

Cf y down cash. 
Vow 'tis trash. 
Now here, now there, now gone like a vapour ; 
Cram my notes 
Down their throats. 
Swear they'll never get rich but with Paper. 
Paper, paper, paper, paper's the jrun — 
Soon there'll not be a guinea left under the sun. 

Go, collect your taxes quick. 
Tell 'em the king won't wait a week. 
Bring all the guineas you can find. 
Light or heavy, never mind. 

If they run dry, 
I'll supply 
All the parish ; none can do it cheaper 



Herd and flock* 

Stock and block, 
ru purchase all, and pay 'em down in Paper. 
Paper, paper, paper, paper's the run— - 
Soop there'll not be a ^inea left undor the sun. 

I'll pass my notes thro' thick and thin y 
You for rates and taxes take 'em in : 
Not a grain of gold all the country round, 
Plutus's bank must needs gain ground. 

Fields and farms 

Bought by swarms. 
The parish shall be shoe, and I'll be the scraper; 

For the job, 

I'll your fob 
Line with my dainty never-failing paper. 
Paper, paper, paper, paper's the run- 
Soon there'll not be a guinea left under the sun. 

RECITATIVE. 

PHILEMON. 

Such cheating tricks are not for my connivance. 
Sure 'tis Old Nick's own rascally contrivance. [£ri^^i7. 
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FLUTV8. 

Well^ go your way8> you- stupid old curmudge(»i ; 
I'll prosper yet, however you take 't in dudgeon. 
And now for Phoebe — ^for to crown my wishes. 
They say my ward Philonder's food for fishes. 
A lucky hit, it keeps my conscience under-^ 
Takes off my riva)> and secures my plunder. [£nV. 



SCENE V. 

Philemon's Cottage. 
Enter Philemon and Thtrsis. 

PHILEMON. 

Pshaw ! man, how often have I said already 
That never yet faint heart could win fair lady ? 

SONG. Air — Some time ago I married a Wife. 

'Tis three score years since first I woo'd 
Old Baucis, and Baucis was then a prude : 



\ 
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Then I faiPd in my farm, and. the matter to mend. 
My neighbours all pitied, but none. would lend. 

Not a friend 

An ear to lend, 
I thought my disasters would never end* 
I had pigs, I had chickens, a horse, a cow. 
But. she died in calf, and I know not how; 
My pigs caught the mange, and that rogue, sly Robin, 
He rifled my purse, and rode off with dun Dobbin. 

Couldn't help sobbing. 

Poor dun Dobbin ! ; 
Ne'er a nag in my stall, nor a groat my fob in. 
My troubles, alack 1 I felt full sore. 
But egad ! I took courage, and toil'd the more ; 
For what were my pigs, my cows, my horses ? 
My cattle I lost, but I won my Baucis : 

Blest with Baucis, 

A fig for all losses. 
To be crossed in love is the cross of all crosses, 

THYRSIS. 

Why there's the rub : for to say true, your daughter 
Loves me, much as the devil loves holy water. 
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SONG. Air — Btarlon's Hunt. 

The first lass I tried^ would have fain been my bride> 
And she sa^d me the trouble to woo : 

I for yariety and contrariety 
IMade my best bow without further ado. 
My best bow without further ado. 
W^hen. to Phoebe I game, 'twas a different game ; 
I sighM, and she turn'd up her nose ; 

TalkM of gentility, scarce with civility. 
Eyed me tho' drest ia my holiday cloaths. 
So spruce in my holiday cloaths. 
One mid-summer day we were tossing the hay ; 
While she prattled, I fain would have rompM — 

She with severity joined to dexterity, 
Ups with her fork, and O Lord ! how she thumped, 
I ne'er was so cruelly thump'd. 
So there I lay flat ; but no matter for that. 
Though I carry the marks to my grave. 

Thus taught sobriety ^nd properiety. 
Nobody, knows better how to behaye,. 
So prettily now I behave. 
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SCENE VI. 

Enter Baucis. 
RECITATIVE. 

THYRSIS. 

Where's Phoebe, dame ? 

BAUCIS. 

Ar'nH you asham'd to ask it ? 
Gone to the fair. 

THYRSIS. 

Adzooks ! rU hear the basket. 

[Exit Thesis. 

BAUCIS. 

For all the world like us.— She'll rate him roundly. 

PHILBMON. 4 

He'll snatch a buss. (Kissing her,) 

* BAUCIS. 

And then she; bangs him soundly. 

DUETTO. AiK — whistle and I mil come to you. . 

BAUCIS. 

Well-a-day ! my dear Phil, 'tis a long time ago 

Since I cali'd you my deer and you call'd me your doe. 
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We were wed and had twins^ rather sudden or so: 
But no matter how soon after wedlock you know. 

PHILEMON. 

>Vell-a*day ! 'tis betwixt fifty years and three score> 
That together weVe tugged at life's labouring oar ; 

BAUCIS. 

We've spun a long span ; could we spin as much more 
We'd twist true-loves tether as tight as before. 

BOTH. 

Time furrows the brow> and discolours the head^ 
As the snow-flakes that drift on the roof of our shed^ 
But love with the last vital embers is fed^ 
And our hearts are as warm as when first we were wed. 



SCENE VII. 

An Entrance-hall in Plutuis House. 

Enter Mtrtilla and Ucalegon. 

RECITATIVE. 

MTRTILLA. 

Now should my lady ring, be sure you tell her 
I'm just stept out — that's a good-natur'd fellow. 
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UCALBGON. 

Och ! to be sure. 

MYRTILLA. 

For bobbin^ tags, and sarsnet — 

UCALE60N. 

Nay, to mate Thyrsis, as you dream'd of last nigbt 

MTRTIIXA. 

Take that, you blundering bull, you toad, you varmin. 

UCALBGON. 

Augh ! laive off courting country teagues and car-men. 
Must you naids wed, and can't be after waiting. 
Here's swaij^ Ucalegon wants no entraiting. (Salwtes her.) 
(A violent ringif^ and knocking at the door,) 

DUETTO. Air— 71^ Christ-Oiurch Bells. 

MYRTILLA. 

Hark ! I hear my lady's bell, 
'Tis a chime I know full well: 

So fierce she tugs. 

It stuns our lugs. 
And she rings eternal, eternally. 
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UCALEGON. 

Hark! the knocker out oMoors, 
That e^ry day at office hourg 
With swinging thumps 
Cries stir your stumps : 
Little Teague kaips running to and fro. 

MTRTILLA. 

Tingle^ tingle, tingle, goes the little hand-bell. 
Just like my lady's clack. 

BOTH. 

But m not trudge. 
And ril not budge 
Till the doors and bell-ropes crack. [Exeunt, 



SCENE VIII. 



Enter Pandora. — (Knocking continues,) 

RECITATIVE. 

JUPITER and VBRCURV, (without.) 
All hands ahoy ? 



»4? 
Here's a loud peal ! 

I 220-01^ UCMJBCOV. 
VCALEGOK. 

No wofKler« 
Plaise you« my lady, ^tis <me Mr. Thunder. 

PANPOfUt 

Some Squire, no doubt, one of our neighbouring gentry. 
Go shew 'em up. 

Och! here they force their entry. 

{Exit Ucalegon. 

Enter Jupiter and Mercury, singing, without appearing 
to observe Pandora, who ogles Mercury during the 
Duet. 

DUETTO. Aiftir^A bi^gging 'We will go. Durfey, 

vol. i. p. 281. 

JUPITER. 

My name it is Old Thunder, Fve weather'd many a gale. 
Aboard the Boyal Eagk )ale it was my luck to sail. 
And a begging we will go, &c. . 
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MERCUIty. 

A tedious voyage we\e ventur'd^ a voyage I\e been 

fuU oft. 
There's ne'er a lad can go below, or oliooib like me aloft. 
And a begging we will go, &c. 



JUPfTBR. 




And a begging we will go, &c. 

BOTH. 

Then who that 'twixt vexation and ease can weigh the odds 
Would chop and change the beggar's life to live like 
heathen gods ? 
And a begging we wiH go, &c. 

RECITATIVE. 

PANDORA. 

Heigh-ho ! my heart 



SCENE IX. 

Enter Plutus and Clerks. 

PLUTUS. 

Here seize on these rascalUona. 
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PANDORA. 

Spare the poor youth. 

PLVTUS. 

What for your private dalliance ? 

PANDORA. 

Do, what you wiU^ with that old sturdy sinner. 

JUPITER^ (aside to Mercury,) 
To her— -we'll stand our g^round could you but win her. 

MERCURY. 

Dear ma'am make me your groom so spruceand spunky ? 

PLUTUS. 

Shall I wear horns to please a powder-monkey ? 
QUARTETTO and CHORUS. AiSL—Hwitn^ the Hare. 

JUPITBR AND MERCURY. 

Spare a brace of unfortunate mariners 
Wrecked d'ye see, for we scorn for to fudge, 
Wreck'd while guarding Old England from foreigners. 
Give poor Jack a snug birth, and ne'er grudge. 

PLUTUS. 

Hence be trotting, you beggarly vagabond. 
Hence be gone with your flimsy pretence ; 
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Zounds ! I Ttidm^'^wlfpfiW how li^^W Ad^9i^ 
Wire a hare, or jun^ji (Mser ,9k f^^' 

Tell, good lady, i]^q^ im-w^^t^ge^O^i^^ 
We defy litUe J^py.to Qpip^, 
Lest, at sight of hw.ftWJ^ i^^jilD^t^;^!^^ 
They should faiftt^p^^hwf ep7fwJC»i»» 

There's a voice that mi|;ht spftej^ a l^araQen, 
Eyes to ravish the heart of a nun ; 
Prim'd with courage enough for a garrison. 
Fair as Phoebus and fierce as a Hun. « 

CHORUS. 

PLUTDS AND CLERKS. 

We've enough in all conscience of pillagers 
Poach our forests and plunder our flocks : 
Then, for warning to our silly villagers. 
Seize 'em, clap 'em both into the stocks. 

JUPITER AND MERCURY. 

We be tars, neither poachers nor pillagejps 
Come to plunder your forests and flocks ; 
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Woe to you and your clerks «nd your TiUagers, 
Thus for clapping us into the stocks. 

PANDOKA. 

He is none of your ill-looking pillagers ; 
Such clean limbs and such clustering locks. 
Worth a score of our lubberly villagers. 
Ne'er were made to be clapt into stocks. 

[Exeunt on one side Jvpiier and Merctay in custody, on 

the other Pandora in despair. 
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ACT II. 



SCENE I. 

Btfore Philemon's Cottage.— Baud? is discovered ipimang. 

To her, enter Phabe, 

EECITATIVE. 

PHCEBB. 

Rare tidings, mother. 

BAUCIS. 

Sure the wench is crazy. 
Hag the sow pigged ? or Roger got at Daisy ? 

PHQSBB. 

AU safe and sound. 

H 2 
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BAUCIS. 

Who ? what ?— our old stray gander? 

PHCBBE. 

La ! mother^ no— 

BAUCIS. 

What, DohbiA^ 

PHOBBE. 

^o— Philander. 
DUETTO. AiK— ilTAa detto la mia Mamma. Martini. 

Dear mother, betimes this mom 

They say the Captain landed ; 

He loves me if ever man did, 

^And that he has said and sworn. 

Then who would put up with a Bumkin ? 

The very thought I scorn : 

For this has a head like a Pumpkin, 

And that's a gentleman bom. 

"BAycis. 
A gentleman ! ay, for sooth, 

A fiddle-stick's end, you hussy ; 

Why sure your brain must be muzzy 

To take all he says for truth : 
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Then know the true length of your tether. 
Nor scorn a homely youth. 
With birds of a different feather^ 
To shew a liquorish tooth. 

pn(EB£. 

Let every Jack hove his Joan» 
Let Thyrsis stick to Myrti]la» 
That neither may wear the willow^ i 

But each have a spark of her own. 
f During the la^l vcne Phiioftdtr enters unobterved by 
Baucis, and inUrchofiges signs with PhahcO 

ftOTH% 
BAt7ClS< 

Get in, or I swear I'll be at ye, • 
Go work at your needle and spin* 
If you are so froward and chatty, 
ril break every bone in your skin. 

PHCBBE TO PHILAMDSlU - 

Keep back, or I fear she'll be at ye. 

And break every bone in your skin. 

I own I'm dispos'd to be chatty. 

So prithee good mother get in, \J^^^ Baucis, 
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SCENE IL 

SONG. Air — Fairest Isle, all Isles exceUing, Purcell. 

PHILANDER. 

Fairest maid^ all maids excelling^ 
Arm'd with virtue^ fraught with charms : 
Port, where no rude storms are swelling, 
^ Safe from all hut love's alarms. **" 
Those bright eyes have more attraction 
Than the Lode-stars in the Pole ; 
Signals hoisted out for action 
Urge my breast with less controul. 

Richest of all earthly prizes 
To victorious arms decreed; 
Source, whence all ambition rises. 
Peaceful toil, or martial deed. 
Still to earn the smiles of beauty 
Pleas'd from clime to clime we rove : 
High the wages, light the duty. 
Offered at the shrine of Loipe. 
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RECITATIVE. 

BAUCIS^ (within,) 
Phoebe^ why Phcebe ! 

PH(EBE. 

Coining — 

PHILANDER. 

Stop a minute — 

BAUCIS. 

Phoebe— 

' PHILANDER. 

Confound your throaty the devil's in it. 

• PHCEBE. 

I dare not wait 

PHILANDER. 

One kiss, and so good bye t'ye. 

BAUCIS, (entering.) 
What! must I fetch you— Heigh-day ! Hiti-tity ! 

[Exeunt severalty. 
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SCENE m. 

An Apanment in PhOu^a House.^^Enier Plutus and 

Pandora, 

DUETTO. Aj^^Geary Owen. The Iaish Musical 

Repository, &g. p. 74. 

PAIfDOEA. 

V\\ have my revenge ; for Tin not such a dunce 
But I know of your pranks, and I tell you at once 
ril have none of your Phoebes kept under my nose: 
She shall pack up her alls — and off she goet» 

BOTH. 
PANDORA. 

You silly gull 

With brainless skull. 

To dangle after such a trulL 
m not sit by so contented and dull. 
While youVe so free to pick and to cull. 



PLUTUS. 

You noisy trull. 
You split my skull. 
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You roar as loud as any bull. 

Ill not sit by so contented and dvU 

While you're so free to pick and to cull. 

PLUTUS. 

Why, zounds ! when I took you for better for worse, 
WhoM have thought the grey mare was the better horse ? 
I married, 'tis true, for your ladyship's pelf; 
Who the deuce would have oiarried you for yourself? 

BOTH. 
PLUTUS. 

You peevish hag 
You want a gag ; 
With you a precious life I drag. 

PANDORA. 

You paltry brag, ^ 

You'd scarce a 



Until I fill'd your money-bag. 

PANDORA. 

But set a beggar upon a nag 
He'U ride to the devil, and never fag. 

h3 
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BOTB* 

So now we part 

With all my heart. 
And 111 he ready first to start, 
A truce to all disguise and art, 

PANDORA. 

You'll ring for my coach ? 

PLUTUS. 

You may go in the cart 

BOTH. 

And now-— without the slightest pain. 
Adieu ! — may we never meet again. 

[Exit Plutus. 

RECITATIVE. 

PANDORA. 

Wel^ though this hrutish squire I've faiFd to wheedle. 
To fi*ee the charming youth Fve brib'd the beadle 
At Harvest-home shall old Philemon treat him ; 
"Where on the wings of love to-night Til meet him. 

[Exit. 
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SCENE IV. 

Jlic ChurchfYard, Jupiter and Mercury in the stocks, — 

To them, enter Philemon. 

TRIO. Air — Qf noble Race was Shenkin. 

JUPITER AND MERCURY. 

Is this your land of freedom. 

True BritODs thus to shackle ? 

No need of docks have we, nor stocks ; 

WeVe sound both hull and tackle. 

PHILEMON. 

Squire Plutus, by your favour. 
These lads youVe been too hard on : 
But here's a key, shall set them free. 
As sure as Vm Chureh-»warden. 

(Unlocks the padlock,) 

ALL. 
JUPITER AND MERCURY. 

So thank3 to yoi^ my hearty. 
We're clear from slips and bilboes : 
We'd gladly share your harvest fare. 
And rest our aching elbows, 
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Your hand^ and jwm, my bearty^ 

You're clear from slips and bilboes. 

Come borne and sbare my barvest fare. 

And rest yottr acfamg telbows. lExcuntm 



SCENE V. 

EiUer Ph(bbi. 
RECITATIVE. 

PRCBBS. 

Not yet tetumMI 'Tis monstrous tbus to tarry, 
I wonder bow be'li treat me^ wben we marry. 

SONG. Air — Would you toin the tender ^creature. 

Hambel's Acts and Galatsa. 
Woman, doom'd as so<m as mated. 
Ever to be subjugated^ 
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Haste, thy fleeting power employ : 
Why 'SO quicldy rashly barter 
Freedom's everlasting charter. 
For a little month of joy } 

Short's the revel, \oBg the fkttiiig ; 
Who would be content with tasting ? 
Then set to> and freely feed: 
Rule like tyrants unresisted ; 
Once in Hymen's hgfj^ enhsted. 
Turn the wheel, obey and-^breed. 



SCENE VI. 

Enter Plutus. 
RECITATIVE. 



BLUTUS. 

By the Lord Harry ! here's a lucky meetings- 

PHCBBE. 

My stars ! the Squire ! 

PLUTUS. 

Come, come, there's no retreating* 
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DUETTO. AiiBi— Great Lord Frog to Lady Mouse. 

DuRFEY, vol. V. p. 298. I 

PLUfTUS. 

Grant my 8uit> and we shall become 
Debtor here, creditor there: 
Take these potes ; a precious sum ! 
Payable on demand. 
You shall have a coach^and four. 
And of livery Jacks a score ; 
Fve to pay them o*er and o*er 
Paper enough in hand. 

PHOEBE. 

On these terms we ne'er can be 
Debtor here, creditor there ; 
I care not for notes a flea 
Payable on demand. 

^ PLUTUS. 

Since you scorn my cash-account 

Debtor here, creditor there, . • . 

Value V\\ have without anxciunt 

Payable on demand. 
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PH(EBE. 

€r€t you gone, you scurvy patch. 

Or I Yow V\\ claw and scratch. 

Here comes one, that's more your match- 

He shall take you in hand. 



SCENE VII. 

Enter Philandeb* 

RECITATIVE. 



PHILANDER. 

Avast ! sheer ofi^ old Mammon, 
What ! not content to gammon 
A man of every acre. 
And leave bis coffers empty? 
What devil in hell could tempt ye> 
Like an old crafty pirate. 
My lawful prize to fire ^t — 
Thus fore and aft to rake her. 
And then to board and take her. 
And be damuM t'ye ? 
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Furrvs. 
fliilaiidfr! zoonds ! what iU^wind blew him hither ? 

Maier Thtmb. 
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Heigh ! here'i a hnbbab. 

FLUTUS. 

Out ! you great Bell-weather— 

PH<EBE. 

So here are all my sweethearts met together. 

QUABTETTO. Aim^^ Tory, a W^, and a moderaU 
Man. DvKFBT^ toL ▼• p. 921. 

PH<EBB. 

A captain, a squire^ or a clown, I may chuse. 

So by sea and by land 

I have all at command : 
But I know which to take, and which refuse. 

PLUTUS. 

Ere long both my rivals shall feel my wrath. 

THYRSIS. 

O too many cooks they spoil the broth. 

PHILANDER. 

Avast! ye land-lubbers. Til buffet you both. 
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PR(EBi. 

Philander my lote shall be. 

PLUTUs, C^o Philander and to TJ^sis,) 
As for you, my boy, you may take my word* 

rU write to the Lords of the Ifavy-board, 

And you, sirrah! down — 

VHYRSIS. 

rB cirack your crown. 

PLUTUS. 

in have you sent dowi^ 
To the county jail, for rent in arrears to me. 

THTRSIS» 

I care not a straw 
For you nor the law. 

PLUTUS. 

I warrant you^ sing to a different tune. 
And that full soon* 

ALL. 

THYRSis, (to Phabe.Ji 
Vd liave you to know Fm no pokroon. 

Then chuse for your love, tho' he be but a loon. 

The stoutest of all the three. 



iQ2 

PHCEBE. 

m chuse for my love neither squire nor the loon> 
The Captain's the man for me. 

PLUTUS. 

ril have her in spite hoth of sailor and loon, 
Vm richest of all the thi:ee« 

PHILANDER. 

We'll leave in the lurch both the squire and the loon. 
This way, my dear Phoebe, with me. 

(Thyrm drives PliUus out on one side, and Philander 
conducts Phasbe on the other. J 



SCENE vm. 

Enter Myrtilla. 
RECn'ATIVE. 

MYRTILLA. 

No Thyrsis yet! well! please the pigs. Til match him. 
How I will worret him, when next 1 catch him. 
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SONG, Air — My Mistress is a Hive of Bees. 

DuRFET, voL i. p. 158. 

Just like a pin without a head 

Are poor deserted women : 
Or hke a needle wanting thread. 

Or gown with ne^er a trimming. 

But flounce or frill we add at will ; 

In lore the case far worse is : 
Nt spinster's art can to my heart 

Supply the loss of Thyrsis. 

A cap, whose fashion lasts a day, 
A glass, too crack'd to gaze on, 

A shattered fan, an old bouquet, 
A short-liv'd demisaison ; 

True lover's notes turnM papillots. 

In spite of vows and verses ; 
All these once worn, perus'd, or torn. 

Fare just like me with Thyrsis. 
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A waiting maid cashier'd of vails. 

Or tradesman out of pocket. 
Oft' in revenge tell naughty tales. 

And charge for ring andlock^ 

Though madam shun* the tiresome duns. 
And shufflesy shamsy and curses^ 

Yet styi they call, till she pays all — 
And thiia I'll deal with Tbyrsis. 



SCENE IX. 



Enter Thtrsis, not observing Myrtilla, 
RECITATIVK 

MYRTILLA. 

O here he comes, the paijur'd gay deceiver. 

THTRSIS. 

Heigh ! Phoebe flown ! O what a dunce to leave her. 
So while I trounc'd the Squire, she takes the Captain. 

MTRTiLi«A, (addcj 
And for your pains a prison you'll be plapt in. 



Odds-bobs! TU after. 

. liTETlLLA. 

St9y tbwfi fiilf^ a»4 ^^fh. 

THYRSIS. 

O Gemini ! here's a rare rod in pickle ! 
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SCENE X. 

Enter Plvtus bdUnd with Bailiffs. 
CATCH. Air— 'I\vMjfou Sir, 'tum^fm. Sir, 

PtUTUS. 

That's he, sir, that's he, sir. 
Lug out your parchmept squeezer. 
For rent unpaid — ^you know your trade — 
That's he, ^ir, he. 



166 

BAILirFS. 

We see, sir, we see, sir. 
We'll nab him like a flea, sir. 
If rhino fail, he must to jail. 
Along with we. 

THTRSIS. 

Nay, sir, pray, sir. 
It is not long to stay, sir ; 
Let go your hold, and TU find gold, 
'Gainst quarter-day. 

OUINTETTO. Aii^Fye nmv pritJiee John. 

MTRTILLA. 

O have pity, sir. 

Cash ru get ye, sir. 

Stop my wages. Til jfreely pay. 

PtUTUS. 

Sure the jade has lost her wits. 

MTRTILLA. 

Here take my vails, my perquisites. 
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BAtLlFFS. 

We'll all go snacks. 

THYRSIS. 

So now we're quits. 

PLUTUS, 

But I say nay. 

BAILIFFS, (to Thesis.) 

Mind your eye, or in a crack 
We'll lash your hands behind your back. 
Though you look blue and sweat and stew. 

You must come away. 

THTRSIS. 

Blood ! hands off, or in a crack 
m lay you sprawling on your back. 
The Squire and you are all too few 

To force me away. 

PLUTUS, (to Bailiffs,) 
Do your duty. (To Myrtilla.) Hold your clack. 
Aye, that's your sort, here this way, Mac. 
I'll make you rue, you scoundrel you. 

Away boys, away. 
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Well-a-day! alack! alafik! 

He's gone and never will cpme back. 

My loYe i^Wu ! and imwey too. 

They're both flown away. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT 111 



SCENE L 

An Apartment in Phuu8*s House, 

Enter Plutus and 0calbgpn. 

RfidTAflVE. 

PLUTUS. 

Fetch me my mask. Thus muJSIed IH assault her. 

ucALEGON, (aside,) 
Arrah ! your hooour well deserves a haiter. 

CExit Plutus disguised,) 

UtALEOON. 

Och ! but I'll paic^> and that you way r«ly on. 
Sure as my name's Ucalegon Ori<m. 
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SONG. AiBi^Hubbubbubboo. Durfey, vol. i. p. 74. 
Hubbubbubboo ! hubbubbubboo! 
The Squire shall nit. 
Though none but Pat 
Knows what he 's at> 
Och ! Fve a skull 
Of brains so full, 
I scarce know what to do. 
Hubbubbubboo! hubbubbubboo! 
Laive Pat alone 
To pick a bone. 
He naids no friends 
To work his ends ; 

O then laive Pat alone ' 

To pick a bone. 

This precious nob 

Shall do the job. 

A fig for Bail— 

We'll fire the jail. 

Break loose, and scale. 

Defy the law 

Shilleleagh draw. 
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Drink, Usquebaagh — 

Huzza! huzza! huzza! {Sxit. 



SCENE m. 

t 

Brfore Philemon* s Cottage. 

Enter Jupiteb, Mercubt, and Mtrtilla. 

RECITATIVE. 

JUPITER. 

Cbeer up — take heart — ^for shame, ne'er whine and 

blubber. 
Two tars at least are match for one land«lubber. 

MFRCURT. 

Or if 'twill comfort you — take my confession. 
To speak the truth, we're conj'rers by profession. 

JUPITER. 

Know I can thunder. 

i2 
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miLCUiar. 
Tru«l me, Vm no modter — 
Vd fetch him back^ tho' fast in Davy's locker. 

(Shews his caduceus,) 

"f ■" * 

i*. . • - 

TRIO. Air— FiW tutte U petstase. 



Pooh ! 'tis plain you mean to joke us 
With your coiyure hocus pocus. 

What you've saidi, yoall ne'er maiatain. 
What we've said we will maintain. 

MmTIIXA.. 

Then« good gentlemen magicians. 
Prithee name your own cooditioni^ 
How may I my love regain ? 

Good magicians ^ 

What conditions ? 

JUnTER AND MBRCVIT. 

Hocus pocuSb 

MTiHtLLA. 

How may I my love regain ? 
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JUPITBE Airi» MSRGUinr. 

We poOT gentlemen magicians 
Grant your salt on these conditions. 
We must JBsa jaa once again. 

MTRTILLA. 

Fye, good gentlemen magicians^ 

No, no, no, on no condition**-- 

You shall kiss me ne^er again. [M&mmt. 



SCENE IT. 

Enter Philemon and Pbilandeiu 
RECITATIVE. 

miLiiioH. 
Faith, Captain, since you talk so fairly. 

And seem to set your heart upon her — 

PHICANDXR. 

Look ye, old gentleman, Tve pkdg'd the honour 
And credit of the Navy.-^ 
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PHILEMON. 

An oath I know you prize at dearly 
As if you took ymir davy. • 

PHILANDER. 

Besides^ d'ye see ? Fve made some prizes. 
While cruising on the high seas 
Twixt Brest and St Domingo. 

PHILEMON. 

Your fist^— S&e's your's by jingo. 

In proof of which Fll broach my stoutest stingo. 

SONG. Ai»— Bttfi^>er Squire Jones. 

Ji bargain my buck ; 
'Tis just pudding-time ; so without more ado 
Put up with pot-luck : 
The guests are all seated. 
And wish to be treated ; 
We wait but for you. 
Dame Baucis with grief 
Sees her pudding and beef 
Which she dish'd piping hot, growing cold as a frog! 
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And I long to be spreading 
The news of your weddings 
And toast the young couple in bumpers of grog. 

[Excimi. 



SCENE V- 



An Apartment in PltOwfs House. 

Enter Pandora with a mask in her hand. 

RECITATIVE. 

PANDORA. 

I come, I fly. — ^Tremble perfidious squire — 
Love and revenge the wrong'd Pandora fire. 
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SCENE VI. 



Enter on one side Mtrtilla with a domino, ifc. and on 
the other Ucalegon tn a hurry, 

TRIO, a Medley. \st Air — TV riverisco. . Paisaello. 



Bido^s brand — Roxana's chalic< 
Floating^ robeft—disheveird hair. 

2d Air-— iRfo/^ ^og. 

MTRTILLA. 

Dear mailaix^ your gown and tippet. 
Your curls Fm come to place. 

PANDORA. . 

See ! for very rage and malice 
How their mangled limbs I tear. 

(Takes the domino and tears it J 

MYRTILLA. 

O Lauk ! twas a pity to rip it. 
The sweetest Mechlin lace ! 

PANDORA. 

Now I mount Medea's chariot. 
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3d Air — I line m tke Town qf KiXkennuf. 

P 

UCALBGON. 

My Lady, the carriage is ready. 

FANl>OaA. 

Fiery Dragons swift pursue. 

UCALBGON. 

Your ladyship^s coach and four. 

PANDORA. 

Jason — O that false Iscari^t! 

VCALEGOK. 

. Old Coachy so stiff and steady. 

• ^ rANDORA. 

With his Argonaulifi crew— > 



Dicky, Post-boy, n^yself and Neddy^ 
Are waiting below at the door. 

ALL. 
PANDORA. 

Dread my wrath, thou trembling varlet. 

Now I come^ and now I fiy. 
Heivce diou leu), detested hattot-^ 
^ie, pefidious traitor, die. 

i3 
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MYRTILLA. 

Your Ladyship's gown and tippet, 
YouVe draggled and torn like a clout : 
But since 'twas your fancy to rip it, 
I means to wear it out. 

ALL. 
UCALBGON. 

The horses begin to grovf frisky 
With standing so long at the door; 
The servants have tippled their whisky. 
And grumble for want of more. [Exeunt. 

(She boxes the maid, stabs the footman with her ftm, an(i 
exit, leaving them both in amazemeiit.J 



SCENE VII. 

Philemon's Cottage; Philemon, Philander, Jupiter, Mercury , 
Baucis, Phabe, and Rustics, are discovered seated round 
a Table, with Horns and Tankards, Sfc. 

CHORUS. Air — Nimbly, nimbly. M. Locke. 

Freely^ freely, freely, freely, let the tankard foam. 
To the echo, to the echo, to the echo of Harvest-home. 
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SONG. Air — Cease rude Boreas. 

PHILANDER. 

Fill a bumper, fill a bumper — 
In one roaring toast combine^ 
Of our foes each gallant thumper. — 
— Here's to all the British line. 

CHORUS. 
Cheerly, cheerly, cheerly^ cheerly^ join in Tocal glee> 

To the echo, to the echo, to the echoof Three times three. 

PHILANDER. 

From heroes fam'd in earlier story. 
To the Chief, whose radiant star. 
In a setting blaze of glory. 
Sunk, alas ! at Trafalgar.* 

CHORUS. 
Cheerly, cheerly, &c. 

PHILANDER. 

Nor forget th' impartial service 
Which aspires to half the worth. — 
— Here's to brave and generous Jervis — 
He who sent the warrior forth. 
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ISO 

CHORU& 

Cheerly, cheerly, &c. 

PHILANDER. 

To Duncan^ Hood» and Hoire, victortou^ 
^ Last to hiodf whom last we monni. 
Late assigned a station gforidns 
Near to Nelson's sacicd urn. 

(A knocking mi ike dtmr.) 

EECITATIVE. 

FHILBMOK. 

There's some one knocks. 

IfikUCIf. 

We'll welcome in all comets. 



SCENE VIIL 

Enter at appoiUe sides Plutus and Pandoba masked. 

PHILBMQN. 

Rare doings! neighboun-*4iere be masks audmvinmurs. 



y 
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JtJPITER. 

Avast ! here'd roin to the Squire and Madam. 

MERCURY. 

We*d tar and feather both if here we had 'em. 

ALL. 

Huzzah ! huzzah ! 

raiLEMON. 

Strike up, old Catgut-scraper. 



SYMPHONY. 

MERCURY, (to Pandora J 
Come on> old lass> if jon^ a mind to caper. 

(Baucis presents Plutus to Phcsbe, and Philander to one 
qf the young women qf the Chorus,) 

BAtctir. 
Nay, Phoebe, come, for once give up Philander. 

What! shift iDjr flag? 

Deuce take this Merry Ander, 
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DANCE. Air— 7i^ Hotteniot-Dance. 

Dr. Crotch's National Airs. 
(During the dance PhUus draws Pkabe to one side qfthe 
Scene, and Pandora entices Merctay to the other. — Ute 
dance en4s abmptfy,) 

RECITATIVE. 

PHGBBE. 

Help, neighbours, help^! 

MERCURY. ^ -^ 

O save me from thisy(iry« 1* 

BAUCIS. 

A rape, a rape ! O for a judge and jury ! 

PHILEMON. 

OfiPwith their masks. 

PHILANDER. 

Give chase, and clear for action. 

PLUTUS, (to PhasbeJ 
You strive in vain. 

PANDORA, Oo Mercury.) 

I love you to distraction. 

THYRSIS AND UCALBGON, (ivithout.J 

Hurrah ! hurrah ! 
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SCENE IX. 

Enter Thtrsis, Ucalegon^ and Mtrtilla, 

UCALEGON. 

Och ! here's a fait to brag on, 

THTBSIS. 

Zooks ! here I be. 

UCALEGQN* 

Aye^ thanks to swait Ucalegon. 
(Thunder and lightning, Jupiter and Mercury throw off 

their disguise,) 

JUPITER. 

Peace^ peace> ye ninnies — Cease to gape and wonder^ 
And hear your sentence from the Grod of Thunder. 

FINALE. Air — Rail no more ye learned Asses. 

Vocal Music, or the Songster's Companion. 

vol. i. p. 92. 

Fear not, Baucis and Philemon, 
This the Borough-Hall shall be : 

For your bounty to the seamen. 

You the Mayor, the Mayoress she. — 
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{During this song Mercury waves his caduceus, and the 
Scene changes to a GuildhalL*^P%ilemon is invested with 
the insignia qf his office, and Baucis throwing off her 
upper garment, distovers a fantastic hahit.) 

When you've rulM a twelve-month thorough. 

Still to grace your native scenes. 
Pride and worship of the Borough, 

Here take root as Evergreens. 

Grov'hng, grasping, grinding Plutus, 

Hear though late our sovereign will : 
I^or thy crimes nor rare nor new t* us. 

Work henceforth a Paper-mill. 

There with heait-cofroding cankers. 

Sort the rags, and dress the moMld; 
Sheading pulp for luckier Bankers, 

Starve 'mid substitutes for gdd. 

Thou, Pandora, thief and beggar, 
TroU the balladi^ cry the match ; 



And at night with dnuikeo i^ger 
Spread thy chacBift at Bunter's batch. 

(FhUu» and Pandora undergo a suitable metamorphom*) 

Captain, fear no more reverses^ 

Wrecks er storms, with Phoebe blest ; 

Wed MyrtiUa, silly Thyrsis ; 
Honest tes^e, take all the rest. 

(Ucalegcn salutes all the ladies of the Chorus, who crowd 

about him.) 

Thus our justice and compassion 

Here dispensed in portions due> 
We resume our former station. 

And our Upstairs-Reign renew. 

Mortals ! let not griefs and crosses 

Rack your minds with useless care : 
Life's a feast, and mirth its sauce is ; 

We award each guest his share. 



186 

CHORUS. 
Life's a feasts and mirth iu saace is : 
Here each guest shall take his share. 



VERSES 

ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND, 



f f 






ON HIS 



LEAVING OXFORD, 



WITH HIS FAMILY. IN APRII« 1806. 



VERSES, Sec. 



Hail and fareweU ! to paxting "vroith adieu! 
Where'er ye roam^ prppitious vows pursue ; 
Peace ev'rj varying scene wiUi bounty crowA> 
And mark your blissM mansioa for her own^ 
There laughing hours shall wing their glad career^ 
There plenty swell the product of the year. 
And ev'ry sun, that warms the western skies. 
Sink, with redoubled blessings to arise ! 

O ever prised, regretted, and rever'd. 
By ev'ry r a rer excellence endear'd. 
Severe in Truth, benevolent of heart. 
Mirth in your train, and social joys depart: 
As some proud bdrk in orient trim arrayed. 
Wafts from Arabia's shore (he costly trade. 
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And o'er the flood for many a league exhales 

Soft aromatic eflsence^ as she saib^ 

Thus the fair wreaths around your brows entwin'd^ 

Leave as they pass a fragrant track behind ; 

PleasM Isis scents the richness of the gale. 

And bids your praise thro' all her shades prevail. 

For oft' beneath your hospitable dome 

Her sons enjoy'd a inore convivial home. 

Where mute reserve 'grew confident and free, 

And moody care relented into glee. 

There artless childhood with enticing wiles, . 
Lisp'd the warm welcome, and discoursed in soniles ; 
Train'd to each liberal art, with courteous ease 
The youthful throng, unbidden, strove to please ; 
Whether they rous'd Csecilia's vocal peal, 
Or skimm'd the sprightly mazes of the reel. 
Or sketch'd with infant hand the bold design. 
Each tuneful touch, light step, and faultless line. 
An equal grace adom'd, and early traced 
The quick'ning seeds of Genius and of Taste. 
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Such were the gems — ^her justly vaunted stor< 
Great Scipio's daughter, fair Cornelia wore; 
Sham'd and eclipsed Rome's envious matrons ey'd 
Her sterling wealth, that dimmM their glittering pride. 

Such too — Ablest guardians of a blooming race, 
Such^ are the treasures that already gprace 
Your life's meridian, and await the close 
With a rich balm to sweeten your repose. 

Share then, with reverence share the precious meed. 
To fond parental tenderness decreed : 
Just is the meed ; your hands that tilFd the soil. 
Now reap the golden harvest of your toil. 
Whose fruits in grateful recompense abound. 
And all your earthly Paradise, around 
Domestic joys diffuse. Nor hghtly weigh 
What else the tributary Muses pay 
In virtue's score — a strain reserved for few — 
Hail and farewell ! to parting worth adieu ! 



A SONNET, 

ADDRESSED TO 

RICHARD CUMBERLAND, ESQ. 

ON READING HIS MEMOIRS. 



Mihi mens joveiiili ardebat amore 



Vno. 

As by the Sun's attractive force controPd^ 
Some nameless planet in its orbit strays^ 
Aiid, at immeasurable distance rolPd, 
Still feels the quickening influence of his rays: 
E'en thus my Genius kindled into praise 
Of all thy life's eventful scenes unfold^ 
Steals a faint gleam emitted from their blaze. 
Nor thou, thy Bard disdain ; nor rashly hold 
His zeal presumption— nor his homage spmn, 
Howe'er unprivileged thy worth to scan. 
Worth that adorns the Poet and the Man, 
Hereafter doom'd a nobler meed to earn : 
But, ah ! neglected Cumberland, thy Fame 
Can ne'er a thankless Age from infamy reclaim. 
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A^ARD OF INVITATION, 

\ 

\ TO THE 

\ 

REV:^ J. J. CONYBEARE, A. M. 

\ 

ANGLO-SAXON PRO'^ESSOR IN THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD. 

Ad qwe A proj^Mras gaiidi% com tak 
Velox merce veiii: non ego te meis 
Imnmnem meditot tingere pocnlis, 

I 
I 

PlenH dives tit in domo. 

HoRAT. odi xii. lib. 4. 

L 
If pickled Pilchards^ clouted creain^ 

Dory> or Mullet, be a theme 

For a Professor's ear ; 
If there's a charm in smuggled wines 
For one who proudly quaffs and dines 
With noble lords and rich divines 

At Christ-Church half the year : 

II. 
Then welcome Ccmybeare ; for thou 

Canst ease tile heart, and smooththe brow. 

That mock Lenaean art. 
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Nurs'd in one soil we flourish^ both. 
Like brother saplins of a growth^ 
That spread their meeting arms, as loath 
In riper age to part. 

HI. 
Alike, but with unequal pace. 
One classic .path we lov'd to trace ; 

Each breast one soul informed : 
Joint minstrels of the selfsame rhyme. 
We've trimm'd our taper from the chime 
Of midnight to the matin prime. 

With iputual rapture warmM. 

IV, 
The maze of Fancy to pursue 
Thy Genius lent the ready clew; 

Or if I sketched the line. 
Thy master hand reformM the thought. 
Thy pencil to perfection wrought. 
As when Creation sprung from nought 

And^felt the shock divine. 
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V. 
Then come. In truth it ill beseems 
Thee to be scouring rusty then/es : 

To grace a brighter sphere. 
Thy sterling wit from Attic store, 
Howe'er alloyed with Gothic lore. 
Has purged the dross, but left the ore 

To sparkle still more clear. 

VL 
Not that in these Damnonian mines 
Aught with a rival lustre shines ; 

Or claims a kindred verse : 
So, to be candid; come or not: 
But should'st thoa visit my poor cot. 
That thou may'st duly pay thy shot, 

" Put money in thy purse. ■' 

VIL 
Think'st thou gratuitous to share 
My lodging, and my dainty fare? 
Go seek a wealthier host : 
k3 
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Let gen'rouB ChancellonB afford 
To Delegate* tke costly board ; 
Here would^st Uiou feast> the reckoning's scored. 
And thoQ must bear tbe cost. 

VHI. 
For Pilcbards>* ISolyboti^ and Cream^ 
Three quires of proae ; of verse a ream. 

For fire and habitation : 
Item, for smuggled Port, a tome 
FilchM from Old'Bodley's musty dome ; 
For Capons, Knights and Squires of Rome ;f 

For Sauce, a Dedication. 

* Hie provincial name for Plaice. 

t OctaTiaD, Emperor of Rome ; a Romance abridged froin a 
MS. in the Bodleian Library^ and dedicated to the Aatfaor by the 
learned and ingenions Friend, who is the subject of the present 
Invitation. 



WRITTEN ON AN ISLET [N NEWICK 

PARK. 

nANi. MAOznHArin. kai. oypbo^oitaci. mvm^aic. 

KAI, CATTPOIC. lEPAICT'. ENAON. AMAAFYACI. 

■ To yooy ye Monntaiii Nympht and Sylyan JBiaidB| 
And Pan, the Monarch of these haunted ahadei. 

I. 
Say, Genii of the riv'al.Mle, 
Where Art, to mimick Nature's amile 

In miniature profuse. 
Bids the luxuriant osiers grow. 
And lilies from the stream below 

Drink their essential juice : 

II. 
There, emblem of Marcello's doom^ 

The Cystus sheds his early bloom 

Ere half the germs unfold ; 
Laburnum there, with graceful flow, 
Aflects the drooping guise of woe. 

And weeps a shower of gold :* 

* Attttding to the F^nch name, Ploie d' or. 
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III. 
Say, why should Art conspire to trim 
The velvet slope, the tufled rim. 

Whose shrubs the waters kiss. 
Unless to teach how small a scope 
Might Umit ev'ry mortal hope. 

Yet hold a world of bliss > 

TV. 
Here might not playful Fancy trace 

The Empire of a Pigmy race. 

Or Lilliputian Ri|k ? 
Here mark a puny nation^s pride, 
Hieir armies march, their navies ride. 

The tyrants of a pool i 

V. 
Beneath yon willow's weeping shade 

A towering city boasts her trade. 

Her opulence, and laws ; 
Where cits grow proud, and lawyers prate> 
And little Senates hold debate. 

And Patriots court applause. 
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VL 
Where Prelates arm in worldly fights^ 
And Slaves grow jealous of their rights, 

And Faction wields the law ; 
Where Ministers the Pubhc drain^ 
And millions waste in one campaign 

To litigate a straw. 

vn. 

May no such guilt your haunts defile^ 
Sweet Genii of the Rural Isle, 

Nor courts nor traffic stain ; 
For Men in islands great or small. 
When Interest and Ambition call. 

Become Creation's bane. 

vm. 

Still be your shades with virtue blest. 
And freedom, innocence, and rest 

Adorn your harmless realm : 
Still may your banks in peace survey 
The little skiff, that steers her way. 

Where youth directs the helm. 



THE SUICIDE, • 

FROM THE LATIN OF V. BOURNE. 

— QaU euim iovitum ffenrare laboret? 

! 

HOR. 

L 
Around in JOMmr 4^ flutf ring <naz^ 
Lur'd by the lamp's iytUactinre rayi^ 
That ahoplt athwiurt the f^amn^ 
And idly bu«xiug i?iXh nirpiatej 
The silly M^ diyorilM^ ttm. 

Unconscious ^ his doom* ! 

I 

IL 

Still as he skims the faithless Ugh^ 
Oft I avert hi« giddy fiighjt. 

And .pitying oft exclaim : 
" Why woiild'st thou thus fiMrestall the date 
Of Death> that never comes too late 

To light the funeral flame?' 



i»» 
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III. 

Headlong; amid the torturing; firei. 
Behold, the heedless fool ezpiresj 

A self-devoted prey : 
E'en thus the wretch unpitied dies. 
Who deaf to Friendship's warning cries, 

Persists in danger's way. 



K 3 



THE WILD HYACINTH. 

Tel en un secret vaUon 
Snr le bord d'une onde pure, 
Croit k V abri de 1* aqnilon 
Ud jeiine lis, V amour de la nature. Racine. 

I. 
In the deep-bosom'd forest that wraps the lone valley. 
Where the Sun scant'ly glimmering checkers the green. 
Scarce wavM by the gales with her clusters that dally. 
Though veird, the wild Hyacinth lurks not unseen. 

II. 
Not unseen, nor uncherishM ; for who, that of Nature 

Delights philosophic the moral to trace. 

E'er priz'd the proud Oak, though majestic of stature. 

So dear as the floweret that springs at his base ? 

III. 
Though firm are his roots to the centre descending. 

Though his boughs to the welkin imperiously tower : 

Yet his are the frowns on Ambition attending ; 

But grace and humility blush in the flower. 



SOS 

IV. 

For mark^ how unconscious of beauty^s attraction. 
The soft curhng tresses and azure array. 
How calm in denial, how modest in action. 
She steals from the rude-wooing Zephyr away. 

V. 

Yet freely she quafB of the dews of the morning. 

Nor shrinks from the genial caresses of noon ; 
While they with gay brilliants her chalice adorning. 
Of sunshine and moisture contribute the boon. 

VI. 

For not by retreat, but disclosure engendered. 

Rich tints and fair verdure her blossoms attire ; 

As from praise well applied, and advice gently tendered, 

UnwilUng reserve gathers strength to aspire. 

VII. 
Then let not the shades of obscurity smother 

Those endowments, dear maid, you too faintly disclose : 

Be diffident still ; but be wam'd by a brother. 

That ne'er without Sun the wild Hyacinth blows. 
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PREFACE 



TO THE 



GREY GEESE OF ADDLESTROP HILL. 



The following Ballad uras written at Daylesford, the 
rendenee of Warren Hastings, Esq. and was suggested 
by the circumstance of his having removed a number 
of krge stones which lay in the neighbourhood, to 
form the rock-work which adorns his grounds, fur- 
nishing materials chiefly for a little island, and the 
declivities of an artificid cascade. 

These stones, which are situated on the simmiit of a 
hill in the parish of Addlestrop, in Gloucestershire^ 
near the point where it borders upon the three adjoin- 
ing counties, have stood for time immemorial, and. 
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whether they'owe their position to art or nature, ac- 
cident or design, has never been decided ; but popular 
tradition has a£Porded a ready solution of this doubts 
by ascribing theirorigin to enchantment. 

It is accordingly pretended, that in days of yore> as 
an old woman was driving her geese to pasture upon 
Addlestrop hill, she was met by ojae of the weird Sisters, 
who demanded alms, and upon being refused, con- 
verted the whole flock into, a heap of stones. 

In relating this metamorphosis,, no variation has been 
made from the ancient legend, nor has any deviation, 
from truth been resorted to in the narration of their 
subsequent history, farther than by attributing to the 
niagical completion of a fictitious prophecy, what was 
in reality the e£Pect of qi:eative inyenitioi). 



CDe ^rep 0me at 9[SitAtstxo9 f^iXL 



-£t me fecere poetan^ 



Pierides; sant et mihi cannina -, me qnoqne dicnnt 
Vatem pastores : sed non ego credolns illis. 
Nam neque adhac Vario videor, nee dicere Cinnft 
Digna, sed argatos inter strepere Anser olores. 

Virgil^ EcU ix. v. 32^ 

I. 
Beneath the grey shroud of a wintery cloud 

The day-star dimly shone ; 
And the wind it blew chill upon Addlestrop hill^ 

And over the Four-shire stone^ 



we 
n. 

But the wind and the rain they threatened in vain ; 

Dame Alice was up and away. 
For she knew, to be healthy, and wealthy, and wise. 
Was early to bed and early to rise. 

Though never so foul the, day. 

in. 

O foul was the day, and dreary the way ; 

St. Swithin the good woman shield ! 
For she quitted her bower in an evil hour 

To drive her geese afield. 

IV. 

To rival this flock, however they might mock. 

Was never a wight could a^ire ; 
The Geese of Dame AUee bred envy and malice. 

Through many a bordering shire. 

V. 

No wonder she eyed with deUght and with pride 

Hieir plumes of glossy grey; 
And she counted them o'er, and she counted a score^ 

And thus to herself 'gan say : 



VI. 

'' A score of gi^^aeee at a groaf**^ apiece 
Makes sis and -eigfat-fieiice clear; 

Add a groat^ 'ti8.e0ow 4o track fipr a caw. 
And I warrant we'll make good cbeer. 

Vil. 
But ah ! welladay \ ao snortal ^MMraay^ 

What fate and jo^une .ordain j^ 
Or Alice, I wee^, ha d ho f t o i o jbreseen. 

Where most she looked lor gain. 







n^^ ;C ' i^^^ 





^' *Ave are told that at an early period of mir history a Goose 
was sold for 3d. and a cow for 7s. The saperiority of Dame 
Alice's Geese in their pre^xistent state, to judge of them by 
tiieir present sIb», 'most plead her excuse ibr estimatiBg them at 
a penny above the maiket price. 
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•X 
And thrice by the way went the Gander astray. 

Ere ^e reached the foot of the hill ; 
And the Raven's croak from a neighbouring oak. 

Proclaimed approaching ilL 

XI 
And now, and O now 'had she climVd the steep brow. 

To batten her flock on the common. 
When full in her path, to work her scath. 

She met with a weird woman. 

xn 

This Hag she ttr9&:ibQl both in body and soul. 
All wild and tattered in trim; 

And pale was the sheen of her age-withered een ; 

■• • ■ 

Was never a Witch so grim! 

xin 

And ** Give me," quoth sh^, ** of thy fair poultry* 

Or dear shalt thou rue this day/' 
So hoarse was the note of the Beldam's throat* 

That the Geese they hiss'd with dismay^ 
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XI y. 

But the dame she was stout> and could fleer and could flouts 

'* Gramercy ! good gossip/' she cried ; 
" Would ye. taste of my firy, ye must barter or buy. 

Though weal or woe betide. 



\X 



** Twere pity in sooth } tad but a tooth. 

Ye should lack for a gibiet to chew : 
Selike of the claw, and the rump, and the maw, 

A Hell-broth ye mean to brew/' 

xvr 

O sour look'd the Hag, and thrice did she wag 

Her hoar head scattered with snow ; 
And her eye thro' the gloom of wrath and of rheum> 

Like a comet, predicted woe. 

XVH 

And anon she began to curse and to ban 

With loud and frantic din ; i 

But the spell which she mutter'd, mu«t never be utter'ci 

For that were a deadly sin. 
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Thm mdden the «oan is die whirlwind, and roars 

To the deep>?oic*d thunder •amMn ; 
And 4iM hghtningi^s glare envtiopes the air. 

And ghiyen the rocks in twain ! 

XIX'.; 

But Alice shetky, ^jnid tihe wrack and the fray. 

Entranced in a deathlike swoon. 
Till .the .sl»q> were in fiiUL.aiid the cns&w.toU'kl, 

Ere yet she thought 'twas noon. 

XX3L 

And much Ad .she jnuse at the coU larening dews. 

That reflected the pale moon-heam ; 
But moR. stt the sight, that ai^ar'd hy its light ; 

And she counted it all a4ream. 



Oh ! what is yon iieap, tiiat peevs o'er the steep, 
'"^ 'Mid the furze ^the hawdiom glen ? 

With tranbling and fear the Dame c&e dfew near. 
And she knew her own Geese agen. 



xxn 

But, ah! 'twas a sight of pity and fright. 

As she number'd them one by one ; 
All grisly they lay, and they lie to this day, 

A flock, as it were, of grey stone ! 

xxni 

^' Thy birds are not flown,'' cried a voice to her moan ; 

'* Oh ! never again sbaB they fly. 
Till Evenlode flow to the steeple at Stow, 

And Oddington mount as high. 

XXIV- 
'' But here shall they stand, forloniA^n dry lend. 

And parch in the drought and the blasts 
Nor e'er bathe a featiier, save in fbg and foi:^ weatheri 

Till many an age be past. 

" More fetter'd and bound than Geese in -a pousd. 

Could aught their bondage atone. 
They shall ne^er dread the feast o£ St Michael, at )aist» 

Like Geese of flesh and bone* 
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XXVI. 

" But pitying fate at length shall abate 

The rigour of this decree ; 
By the aid of a Sage in a far distant age. 

And he comes from the East Country. 

xxvn* 

** A Pundit his art to this seer shall impart ; 

Where'er he shall wave his wand. 
The hilb shall retire, and the valUes aspire. 

And the waters usurp the land. 

X3CVID. 
** Then, Alice, thy flock their charm shall unlock. 

And pace with majestic stride. 
From Addlestrop heath to Daylesford beneath, 

To lave in their native tide. 






And one shall go peep like an isle o'er the deep, 
Another delighted wade. 
At the call of this Wizard, to moisten her gizzard. 
By the side of a fair cascade. 
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XXIX. 

*' This Sage to a Dame shall be wedded> whose name 
Praise, honour, and love shall command ; 

By poets renown'd, and by courtesy crowned 
The Queen of that Fairy Land/' 

xxxx. 

Here ceased the high strain : but seek not in vain 
To unravel the dark record : ^ 

Enough that ye wot, 'twas trac'd to the spot. 
By a Clerk of Ozenford. 



V 



PUGS MASQUERADE; 



A SEQUEL TO THE 



PEACOCK AT HOME, 



ED TO MIOD LOVIDOMD 



. pA 



With smiles qnoth PDg, <' if pranks like these 
The giaiit-apes of reason please, 
How wonld they wonder at onr arts ! 
They most adore na for onr parts.** 

Gat, Fab. XL. 



• * 



PUG'S MASQJUERABE. 



The mirth and good breeding, tbe pomp and the state, 
And the dainties display'd at Sir Argus's F^e, 
By those who were present will ne'er be forgot. 
But 'twas deeply resented by all who were not ; 
And most by the Bat, of whose groundless pretension. 
Not a soul but herself had vouchsaf d to make mention ; 
For they knew that her race was amphibious, her birth 
Education and parentage, savour'd of Earth: 
'Twas true she had wings ; but then who'd give one feather 
For twenty such wings manufactur'd of leatiier ? 
Thus cross'd in her claims of aerial extraction. 
She acted as chief of the opposite faction : 

L 3 



Intent on lerenge, all tbe day way die biewing 
DwkploCfly asdiednngtodieroorof a ruin; 
With tbe fint dews of twilight she rentm^d to itj. 
And arriv'd by diort flits, at aForest hard hj. 
Where latel j recalFd from his tour, in a pet. 
Condescen d ed to settle Sir Fop Marmoset, 
A Monkej of prcMnising parts ; hot his Aant» 
Old Lady Baboon, was her chief confidant ; 
" Dame Bat/' quoth my Lady," What news? yealm^ 

moody— • 
" Stin piqa'dat the Peacock's neglect^ tny dear goody P* 
" Eh ! ma foi c'est dommage>" intermpted Sir Fop— 
" I piqued?" cried the Bat, "'twas a pitiM hop- 
Besides, to haut ton what pretensions have I ? — . 
9ut for Apes to be riyaU'd in fashion — O fie I 
My taste is Retreat— Dissipation your trade— 
Come> what say ye both to a grand Masquerade ? 
O think how 'twill ruffle each feather'd pretender. 
When they hear of the fame which your triumphs en- 
gender. 
The Peacock's proud tail will shrink down to a Lizard's, 
And the Goose and the Turkey-cock fret in their gizzards. 
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On his dunghill let crest-fallen Chanticleer crow^ 

Bat ne'er think to vie with a quadruped Beau.'' 

l<)e'er did Flattery fail in the purpose requir'd ; 

With noble ambition Pug feU hiniself^fir'd-; 

Talk'd much of the CamiTal, much of the Louvre^ 

Of music> snuff, painting. Von Trump and Yon CouviBf; e 

Andyow'd he would shew — thai he would, by St. Denis, 

How these matters were ordered in France and at Venice. 

■ 

In a'word, all wasfix'd: great arrangeaientswei^made> 
And nothing was heard of but Pug's Masquerade. 
But first 'twas agreed for the sake of fair play 
Twixt.the peaceable Tribes, and the Myriads of prey> 
That the lion should issue a strict proclamation. 
For a trucfe to be sign'd throughout all the creation. 
The Fox was the first to subscribe to the law* 
'Ahd the Hind to the Panther presented a paw — 
The Hound and the Stag become intimate firiends. 
And the Hare's universal acquaintance extends. 

These matters adjusted, the. cards flew by dozens, . 
To all of Cat-^in, to the ten hundredth cousins. 



For their's was blood-royaL — ^Bat what was most hardy 
Twas thought useless to trouble the Bat with a Card : 

4 

So the poor meddling fooU as will often befal. 
After cringing to both> jfvas discarded hj dl : 
Besides, she^as shunned as an evil-foreboder ; 
Avid the Stoat and the Badger were both in bad odour. 



Poor Dor was condemned ^ ^ mouse of no soid^ ^ 
And the Sloth was best pleas'd to be left in his hole, 
ddipe objected the Hedge-hog was apt to be rough,. 
Inough the Porcupine's quill might be polished enough : ' 
He was huffed that his kinsmaii was treated so ill7\ 
So shot back the card that they sent, on a quill. 
John Bull was invited, but swore they might ask 
Long enough, ere he'd caper about in a mask—* 
He detested all kind of disguise, for his part. 
And would wear bis own face — ^^twai the pledge of his 
heart. 



His Lady alledg'd her accouchment drew near, ^ 
Andherdaughter Miss Heifer, and young MasterSteer, ^ 
Were neither as yet of an age to appear. J 
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Mrs. Sow lay in straw, but had open'd her sty 
To ioapect th$ stray masks, aa they cbanc'd to pass by ; 
'Twas a tiny boudoir, rather straightened for room,- 
Wher^ sbe weloomfd her guesis in a Chinese costume ; 
While her new.-litter'd brood made a marvellous show) * 
JLike so many Josses, all. squat in a row. ' 

But th0 ^and&nde2D!ou8 waa a Terrace, that stood 
Round aboujt a wide plain, that was circled with wood. 
Like a va^t ainpbitheatre — straight from whose centre 
An avenue branch'<ib where they all wei^ to enter : 
There spfuce Mam^oset, with a reverence due. 
Received aU lua friendi, as they made their debut. 
In a suit-^to exhibit a greater display — 
Precindy Ihe aame as depicted by Oay ; 

^ The same Bag and Sword, and the well-powder'd hair, 
And tbie CbapeifMii de bras, and the black Solitaire : ^ 

: As for mask, he wore none, as befitted his post ; 

i For that night he exacted the part of mine host« ^ 

^ — - ^^ 

But my Lady Baboon in a drapVy of Shaw^ 
Like the great Munny B^um arrived from Bengal, 
Sat thron'd on a Cushion for pomp and repose. 
With a Fan in her h«id^ and » Ring at her nose : 
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To her all the company how'd as they passM ; 
But their names to recomit from the first to the last^ 
How all were accoutred, what each: represented. 
Were a task, if endeaTour'dj might well be repented : 
Such motky disguises would surely perplex 
Linnaeus himself to determine their sex; 
And their tongues to interpret* their morals explain. 
Might puzzle the witof unriYalL'd Fontaine. 
But to follow the list handed down, by tradition — 
The liion first honoured this grand exhibition ;* 
But not in full state ; for.the Crown^ and the Globe, 
And tl^e Sceptre that night, and the long-fiowing robe^ 
Were consigned to the Ass, who, erecting his ears. 
Appeared as King Midas just firesh firom the sheers* 
The Monarch himsdf, with, his royal relation. 
Prince Leopard,' of coutse came by self-inTitatioD, 
In Vizors of gold, and fine Turbans arrayed. 
And in ric^ purple Dominos. fiic'd with Brocade, 
The Elephs^t copied bis mask, firom a Bramin, 

But was much at a loss his proboscis to cram in, 

- \ * -- 

Which aside like the tube of a Hookah he twirFd, * 
And emitted a puff, that might stifle the world. 
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From far Abyssinia the Camelbpard 
Came post ; for the Camel had carried tfae'card ; 
Who now took the garb of a Pilgrim from Mecca— 
An astonishing change since the days of Hebecca 2 
The Colt, represented an unbridled Tdke, 
Whp in spite of the manege, the bit, and the Isreak, 
Rush'd in neck or nothing ; for why ? 'twas his fate 
To be bom to a Title and landed estate ; 
Was fam'd on the tarf, of his pedigree proud. 
And braggM of the smiles of the ladies aloud : 
He had broke from his'stallon the banks of the Cam/ 
' And for Tutor consulted his Valet de Chani. 



His Tutor, the Goat, who to fill up his train 
Had been pranced over Europe and kicked back again, 
Was'content to look grave, for remonstrance was vain^ 
'Twas no fault of his, if his pupil was vicious. 
He stuck to his charge, tho' by nature capricious. 
And still persever'd in the hope, that his vails 
Ere Jong would be paid by preferment in Wales. 

The Mouse of the Town, a well*known Macaroni, 
Presented the Shrew-mouse once more as his crony ;< 

l3 
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They had tippled 80 freely^ that both heiog hocky, 
ReeFdin like his Grace anii*in-arm with hils Jockey; 
When who to their utter amazement should stalk id^ 
But pos^, in the shape of Miss Tabby Grimalkin — 
The hoop> the stiff stays^ and the ruffles she wore> 
ProqlaUu'd her a Maid at the veife of three spon^: 
Now doQmM ifi the al^es^evennorf to^dH^ abes ) ' 
Sh^ railed at IV^nkind like the Fox aitne^apes* ; 
But scarce bad she entered, when lo ! jn a .trice . 
She was eyed and detected by twtibi of the mice : "^ 
The alarm was soon spread to their kindred the Rats,' 
And they squeak'd in fnU chorus ** C!onfusion to Cats.^' 
The Wolf thought he made a most excellent stroke, 
tn borrowing little Red-riding-hood's cloak ; 
When in spite of his basket of cbeesecakes> the sham 
Was expos'd at iirst «ght by a crafty old Ram. ^ 
But the Lynx with his abrewd diplomatical eyes. 
Had pierc'd through the veil of each flimsy disguise;. 
And explained with the air of a French politician. 
Their relations, alliances, plots, and position. 
But who are yon valorous Cbieft that advance. 
Like Arthur ^ EnglancL and Roland of Firahce I 
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'Tis the Knight of Brazil, the renown'd Armadillo, 
Sir Rhinoceros too, who for We wears the willow; 
A she Kangaroo was the prize of the field ; 
So they both couch'd their lances andjousted and wheeled: 
While Bruin the Bear, and Mynheer from WestphaUa, 

Were equipped as Esquires in their paraphernalia : , 

And long might these worthies hare hugg'd and have 

. hustled. 
But the music struck up ; so away they all bustled. 
Aloft on a mound the Orchestra was rear'd. 
Where ranged in their ranks the musicians appeared ; 
The Bear blew the bag-pipe, the Boar, the bassoon. 
And the little pig's fife was in exquisite tune : 
Bat the great Sieur Mitou with his Jiigh-diddle-diddle, 
Had brought his own cai-gut and play'd the first fiddle. 
A Caricaturist, who peeped through a loop, ^^ 
With his graver immortal has etch'd the whole group,* 
A young Lioness waving the court etiquette, 
Beign'd to open the bait with Sir Fop Marmoset. 
Tlie ipinuet clos^l, drowds of couples advance, ,, , 
In the reel and the valtz, and the gay country dance. 



Shoc]c perforni'd a^pas seul with iiiimoi;^al eclat \// • ^ 
But the Kid's cotilliop, and th^Tawn'aeutrecihatM^, , 
Thy Gavotte, ta Gazejle ! and Du Ph^vre's chajje, \ 
Are feats that resound in the woods to this day. 
brother Reynard meanwhile b%d retired from the presi^ 
And accepted the Elephant's challenge at chess, 
la the robes pfa learned King's Counsel array'd> 
If he clreal^d, ''twas all in the way of his trade ; 
So he shuffled his moves both above and beneath^ 
And checkniated the £lephant 'spite of At> teeth. 
But my grave Lord Chief Justice; Sir Ourang Outang> 
O'erlook'd the sly thief, whom he sentenced to hang. * 

, Just then a mix^d ^in that out-roar'd that of BabeU 

Announced that the Supper was placed upon table : 

The Turn-spit, kst such an occaMbn should lap8e> 

Had acted as Cook, with an eye to the scraps. 

But a royal Pavilion of state had been reared 

By the architect Betver, and in it appear'd> 

Prepared, by the JackalU a separate treat 

For the Lion, and those of his majesty's suite : 

There Pidcock, alas ! unless Chronicles fable. 

Like an Ox roasted whole was the prime dish at table; 
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^ow'Hell'a triple-headed Moltfsaus he feed«. 
While prancing with heef-eaters^ trumpeted and steeds^ 
To his morlal Menagerie triumphant succeeds J 

Great Signor Polito — but reader forbear^ 
Nor attempt to unravel the black bill of fare. — 
^ay, such was the general scramble that foUow'd^ 
The whole^ ere the Muse could record it^ was swalIowM> 
Tho' the remnants, if any remained from their pickings^ 
Were chiefly the bones of grown fowls, and of chickens; 
JPor these gluttons had carried their envy so far. 
As e'en after death with their rivals to war: 
The Cat was content for that night with smallfowlj 
Though she envied the barbecued mouse of the Owl ; 
And the Fox, who gain'd most by the terms of the truces 
Declar'd he could sup ev'ry night upon Goose : 
Not so the gaunt Wolf, who beginning to put on 
A look that declar'd much in favour of mutton. 
Was a hint broad enough for the Lamb to slink off: 
An act of distrust that caused many a scoff; 
Tbe Leveret went next, and the Greyhound pursuM, 
So the Truce was infringed, and a panic ensu'd — 
In a trice all was noise, consternation, and haste. 
And away went the chasersy and those who were chas'd ; 
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But muf&ed and dogged with the trappings they bore/ 
The rogues could do little but rumble and roar. ; 



A few graver animals blamM this proceedings 
As a breach of morality, faith, and good breeding ; 
And from all that was done, and from all that was said. 
Collected this caution from Pug^s Masquerade> 



MORAI*. 

They who herd with rough Brutes, must their roughs 

ness endure. 
La raison du plus fort est toujours la meiUeure/' 
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ANT AND THE CRICKET; 



FROM LA FONTAINE; 



ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND. 



Knit et jonr 4 tons Tenants 
Je chantoU, ne yoos deplaise. 
Voni chanties? jfen sail fort aise, 
AIleZ| dansez maintenant. 

Who claims a Patron, must produce 
Some proof that he can be of use ; 
Or feel his nose put out of joint — 
La Fontaine puts a case in point. 

A Cricket all the summer long. 
Like me, had chirp'd an i% song ; 
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And found himself in desperate plight 
When Autumn's Uaks began to bite : 
Of eveiy single scrap bereft, 
Not even a gnat's pinion left. 

His next door neighbour was an Ant : 
Of her he begs, for very want, 
A short supply, till fairer weather. 
Just to keep life and soul t(^ether: 
And Tow'd upon his faith and credit — 
A solemn pledge although he said it — 
Ere next September, without fail,. 
He'd pay her down upon the nail; 

n * 

% 

This Ant had one, and but one fault. 
By some indeed a virtue thought. 
She was — and that past all amending^- 
Inflexibly averse to lending. 
And " Pray," quoth she, " my worthy sir, 
What plea for aid can you prefer? 

« 

Doubtless you laboured all the spring.'' 
" Faith I did nothing else but sing ; 
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And where *8 the offence ?" " O none whatever ; 
Sung all the Spring ! Hwas vastly clever: 
And now^ with even less offence. 
You may as gaily caper hence/' 

With much the san^e pretensions you> 
Or, I to ?*♦♦ might sue. 
'* Dear sir, consider of my case : 
Give me a Seat, a Pension, Place, 
I promise, if there's faith in man. 
To pay.''—" But how ?" " Why, how I can. 
By Pamphlet, PasquiqaJt^Review." 
** We liave hards and critics not a few : 
Speak, and we'll see what we can do." 
*' I speak, alas!" " Nay, if you can't. 
Adieu ! you're not the man we want." 



Now I like any Cricket sing. 
And you can dance like any thing : 
Bravo! dear Dick. But, should we spout. 
Jack J^***beats us out and out. **♦# 
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IMITATION OF HORACE, 



EPISTLE X, 



ADDRESSED TO 



JAMES BOSWELL, ESQ. 



BARM8TEK AT LAW. 



IMITATION OF HORACE. 
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Accept, dear Boswell, yotr-whoriramit-lhe Town, 
This salutation from a Country Clown : 
For, though at issue on this point, we square 
In all besides, and tally to a hair ; 
Each to the same prevailing bias leans. 
Like to a pair of loving' Mandarins, 
Which on the Mantel stationed side by side. 
Both so devoutly seem to coincide, 

Uabh amatorem Fttscmn solvere JBbeautf 
Raris amatorei ; hAc in re scilieet mii 
Mnltibn difaiiiiilesy ad eastem pend gemelli*- 
Fratemis aoinus qmcqnid iiegat alter, et alter : f 
•Anmiianis pariter, vetidi notiqae cohunbi;. . 
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That, breathe a whisper^ or discuss a feaiher> 
They nod, or shake their sapient heads together. 
But here we drop the simile, for you 
Still keep your smoky tenement in view ; 
While I, by purling brook, and flowery dale, 
A pure unclouded element inhale. 
What would you more ? 'tis my transcendant lot 
To live, to reign, the monarch of my c<ft ; 
Supremely blest in ignorance and want 
Of that, on which with rapture you descant : 
As the poor^ 'prentice who his trade forsook. 
Tempted erewhile to senre a pastry-cook, 
'Till gorg'd and surfeited with sweets, he fled 
To make his meal upon a crust of bread. 

Ta nidnm serVas ; ego lando mris amoeni 
BrrWf et iniisco drcumlita saza, nennuqae. 
Qnid quaeris? mo et regno, simiil ista reliqai 
Qme TOB ad etthni elftrtis damorasaeando: 
Utqae^ sacerdotia fiigitiviM Uba recaso ; 
Pane egeo, jam aiallitip poliare plaeantis, 
Vi¥ere*natiine si coaveoicatar oportet, 
Ponendaeqae domo fp awn da est area priiniMy 
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Would you in peace and comfort live, be wise. 
And do as Nature and plain Sense advise : 
First chuse a spot with air and elbow-room ; 
There build your bouse, secure of healthful bloom. — 
" What ! quit my chambers ? bum my books ? and dwell 
For ever in th6 country ?" — ^Where so well ? 
Where lowers the brow of Winter less austere ? 
Or where morAnlldly' glows the sultry year ? 
There no ambitious phantoms interpose. 
To break the rest which toil to nature owes t 
Say, do the Naiads of the Fount, who sport 
* And squirt through leaden pipes in Garden-court, 
So sweetly murmur, as the crystal rills. 
That gush spontaneous from their native hills ? 

NoYistine locum potiorem nire beato ? 
Est ubi plw tepeaat Jyycmes? ubi gmtior aoaia 
L^niat et rabicm Gvns, et momenta LeoDis, 
Com semcl accepit solem foribmidiu acutom? 
Est nbi divellat somhos miniu invidia cura? 
Deteriui libycis olet mat nitet berba lapiBis ? 
* Parlor in vicis aijaa tendit mmpere plombom, 
Qvam qa« per pronom trepidat com nronmnre irmn? 
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Or vies the flinty pavement with the mead, 

r 

Sweet to the scent, elastic to the tread. 
Oft as you trudge, amid th' incessant jar. 
To Westminster, and back to Temple-Bar ? 

Nature triumphant o'er fastidious Art, 
Though elbowed out, will still assert her part ; 
Kallies, though oft repulsed, andmakes It stand. 
Where'er she finds a vacant inch of land : 
^ Where poplars rang'd along suburban walls. 
Shut out the odious prospect of St. Paul's; 
Or where the Cit, by her inspir'd to set 
His stingy, starv'ling, stint of mignonette. 
Snatches a precious glimpse of something green 
Through dim eclipse of sooty sashes seen. 

Not so the Courtier's gay viranda's face. 
South to the Park, or north from Portland-place ; 

4 

Natnram expeUas foreft, tamen nsque recnrre t, 
£t mala peirumpet sensim fastidia Tictriz: 
^Nempe inter varias natritar sylm colomnat. 
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Thence oft with keener optics be supplies 
The wear and tear of diplomatic eyes : 
With what judicious poise the tube he points^ 
Varies the focu8> and adjusts the joints. 
Extends, diminishes, and shifts at will, 
* From Hampstead Bowers alofl to Highgate Hill ; 
And, leering through the speculative glass. 
Ogles the Hailadryads, as they pass ! 
Lo ! too with pious heed the Senate plants 
Near William's Hall Egeria's sylvan haunts; 
Where now the pensive Nymph auspicious waits 
' To prosper Parliamentary debates. 
Prompting each grave Pompilius of the nation. 
With patriotic schemes of Reformation : 
This votes a vista ; that industrious hunts 
For antique precedents — or Gothic fr<mts ; 
Levels a church — abolishes a place — 
And Science, Taste, and Politics embrace. 
All this, my learned friend, directly proves 
The exclusive right and title of the Groves : 

LAndatnrque doiniis/ longos qnse protpicit agros. 
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For to what issae tend the boasted arts 
Which Court or City-residence imparts? 
^ Bassus, who late with analytic taste 
Of mingled wines the separate flavour tracM ; 
Could name the dime and vintage of the grape. 
Blindfold, unaided by the bottle's shape. 
Died of a plethora. — ^^e world may lay 
The blame, alas! tolinnwilpfigr nfTqjpty. 
' Timon the rich, whose trade's extensive range. 
Dubs him to-day, the orack of 'Change, 
Deep in the Funds contracts for half the loan ; 
To-morrow Bankrupt — cash and credit flown — 
With loss of life, the forfeit of Success 
He weighs, and values e'en existence less : 
Victim to gold, o'erlooks the golden ttiean ; 
And — ^Ah ! forbear to paint the closing scene ! 

'Non qui Sidonio contendere caUidns ostro 
Nescit Aqninatem potantia vellera focani, 
Certios accepit damnom propinsve medaliis, 
Qnam qui non poterit vero distisgnere talsam* 
cQnem res plus nimio delectavere secnndtey 
Mutatae quatient ; Siquid mtrabere, pones 



The thirst of Riches^ and^the thirst of Faine> 
Are much alike : they differ but in name> 
Who slaves to title^ or to cent, per cent. 
Die disappointed, or live discontent. ' 
Ah ! fly the tempting bait These calm resorts. 
Though poor, surpass the pride of envious courts : 
The courts of monarchs, and the courts oflaw. 
Alike their votaries to dependence ciraw. 
The Stag and Courser, as the story goes, ' 
About a right of Common came to blows ; 
The Horse was worsted in the strife, and ran 
In evil hour, to beg the aid of Man : 
The event was evident: He bore the sway 
Of bit and bridle to his dying day. 



Invitns. Fage. magna licet sab panpere.tecto 
Reges et regam vitft pittcnirere amicos. 
Cenrns eqaum piignl melior.commiuiibiis.herbis 
Pellebat, donee jninor in certamine longo 
Imploravit opet HominiSy ffaennmqne rec^it: 
Sed postqnam Victor ▼iol'ens.^isceMit ab ho»te» 
Non equitem d^noy n«n firaBnom depnlit ore. . 
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You Lawyen thus-for glory baiter ease; 

^ Saddled with briefs, and spurr'd with tiddiii^ fees. 

And stretching for the Woolsack firom ahr. 

Pant on the circait, founder at the bar. 

The shoe that gadls and pinches, when too smdTj. 

If str^tcVd too wide, -will 8lip---and down you fall : 

Could you but once the just dimensions hit; 

The closer to the foot, the better fit 

Forgive my freedom, Bozzy, that I crack 

The lash of Satyr thus about your back? 

If e'er in Fortune's track you catch me tripping. 

You're fully welcome to retort the whipping.-— 

So fare-you-well : Such greeting *fr well enough. 

From me, a moping, melancholy Chough, 



Sic qui panperiem Teritns potfore metidlis 
Libertate caret* domiiinin TeHetiniproto, atqne 
Seryiet eetemdm) qirittpanronesciet'iiti 
Cni non cooveniet aaa retr, nt cahsens dim, 
Si pede major erit snbrertet, ri minor uret. 
Laetas sorte toll vives sapienter, Aristr ; 
Nee me dtmittes incastigatiim ubi plmti 
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Who date my letter from' St. Michael's mount. 
And less on your^s than on my own account, 
(Nerer so sad, as when so far apart) 
Wish you and Humphry* here, with all my heart. 

Cogere qoam satis est, et non cessare yidebor. 
Imperat aut servit coUecta pecnnia cniqae^ 
Tortmn digna seqni potids qaam veUere fiinem. 
Hsec tibi dictabam post fannm patre ' Vacnns, 
Ezcepto qudd non suniil esses, esetera Isetus. 

* Homphiy DonaldsoQ, Esq. of Whitehall. 



IMITATION 

OF TSE 

EIGHTH EPISTLE OF HORACE; 

ADBRESSEO TO A FRIEND. 



With remmiiis of lAtin to weleome tlie Vieair«. 

XO domestic Chaplain ODce» 

And 'Secretary for the nonce> 
One of the few in Fortune's book, 
Who without flattery served a ^DukCj, 
Commend me. Muse : and bid him thrive> 
If haply he can so contrive. 

Celso gandere, et bene rem gerere AlbiooTaiio 
Mnsa rogata refer^ comiti* scribaeq; ^ Neronis 
Si qoierat quid agam^ die molta & palcra minantem 
Yivere nee recte nee raaviter, hand qoia grando 
Contnderit vites, oleamye momorderit sestas ; 
Nee quia longinqms annentom aegrotet in anris. 
Sed qaia mente minos validns, qnam corpore toto. 
Nil audire TeliiUy nil discere^ qaod levet aegraniy 
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Hard times ! and yet a single man 

With just twelve hundred pounds per ann. 

A good fat glebe^ and surplice &e8> 

May still live somewhat at his ease. 

Say^ should he ask you how I fare, 

Vm huilding castles in the air ; 

Live, move, and breathe : and when that's said. 

Might, but for that, as well be dead, 

'^ What ! do his creditors importune ^ 

Or has he wenchM away his fortune ? 

Or drunk, it dry ? or drawn a blank }" U- 

** He neither gamM, nor whor'd, nor drank/' 

" Why then he's sick/'—*' You've hit the nail; 

And most, alas! where doctors fail : 

Sick of himself, in mind diseas'd; 

For ever shifting, never pleas'd : 

Quits^ Town for ^Brighton, thence in quest 

Of shelter, flies from South to West : 

Fidifl offeudar 'medtcis, irascar amicis. 

Cor me fiiiiesto properent arcere veternot 

Quae nocaere, sequar ; fogiam qaae profore cfedam, 

^RoiiiK <'Tibar amem ventosiu, Tibure Romano. 

Post baecy ut valeat, qa6 pacto rem gerat & se, 
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Who best advise, as bitterest foes :. 
Sends Kidd'' and Baillie*" to perdition. 
And daily fees some new phj^sician/' 
This said, be sure you next inquire. 
How stands the Rector with the ^ Squire, 
Whether the "^Parish seem content. 
Or grumble at their Tithes and Rent. 
If neither gire him cause to grieve. 
Then wish him joy, and take your leave. 
But whisper first — though to say true, — 

None need the warning less than , 

" Would you, dear , your friends preserve. 

Ne'er from an even temper swerve. 

With them your thoughts, your fortune share. 

And be the man you alwajrs were/' 

Ut ptaceat' javeni percootare, ntqiie> cohorti. 
81 dtcet, recte : prtmilm gaudere ; snbinde 
Pfttceptum auriculis hoc instillare memento. 
Ut tu fortunaro, sic nos te, Celse, feremu8« 



TO 

IN ALLUSION TO THE 



THIRD E PISTLE OF HORACE. 

r LORUS, I long, might I so far presume. 
To learn the topics of your Common-room : 
Whether you fell eir Massena's retreat 
Cer Lusitania^s geographic sheet ; 
And trace victorious Wellington's campaign. 
Far as Oporto, from the bounds of Spaing 
Or with our Cruizers sail along the chaft. 
Convoy the Trader to the destinM mart ; 
OrBritain's eastern provinces survey. 
And touch at Bourbon's Island in your way. — 

*JuLi Flore, qaibus terrammmilitet oris 

Claadins Augosti privignus scire laboro ; 

Thracane vos, Hebmsque nivali compede vioctus 

Aufretavicimi inter cnrreDtia tuiris 

M 3 
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^Fain woald I know what deeds awake to song 

In Wolsey's learned bower the tuneful throng : 

Which of your quire records in Epic strain 

Our reverend Monarch's memorable reign. 

An age of Jubilee? — Just Heaven extend 

The threaten^ term !**Our King, our Sire befriend ! 

We kiss the Sceptre, which our foes hath awed, . 

At home an OUve*rod, a Thunder-bolt abroad. 

*But say, what news of Cebus ? Him shall Fame 

Ere long illustrate by a brighter name ; 

A Genius cast in Nature's fairest mouldy 

Perception quick. Imagination bold, 

A Taste correct, of Wit a sparkling vein^ 

A Memory deep, and constant to retain.-^ 

Enriched with all the treasures of a mine. 

He woos no Muse, a recreant to the nine. 

Or but with foreign incense heaps the shrine : 

An pingaes Asiie campi coUesqae morantiir. 

^Qoid stndioaa cohorsjnvetmiii atmiti fasec qaoqae euros 

Qnis sibi res gesUs Aognstiaeribere smiiitP 

Bella quia et paces loagnm diffonditiD tevum ? 

'Quid mihi Cebus agk? monitiiB nmltuoKiQe monendiBi 
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Yet greet him fair ; but warn him o*er and^o*e&.^,. 
As I have oft admonished him before, * . 
From Bodley's dross and rubble to refrain. 
And coin to cash his own pure-metall'd br^. 

^Lest, on some luckless day, there flock together 
Birds of all flights, of every note and feather, 
ProTen^als, Scalds, Monks, Minstrels, Troubadours, 
Who pecking out his borrowed plumes by scores 
Shall leave him bare, and in as raw a state. 
As any fresh-pluck'd Under-graduate.—- 

*Not least, though latest, let me next inquire 
What themes your pencil or your jaen inspire: 



Contenrtfae ^jjg^ of victory *^'irafi ^<t , 

PrivataB at qnserat opes, et tangens vitet 
Scripta, Palatiniu qasecnnqae recepit Apollo : 
^Ne, si forte suas repetitnm venerit olim 
Orex aviam plnmas, moveat Conuciila risdm 
Fnrtivis nodata coloribiis* ^Ipse qnid andesf 
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around Apollo's bower, 
7 and rifle ev*ry flower. 



'Say, do piK tune with more than Pindar's fire 



To Runic rhymes the Caledonian lyre ? 
Or arm your heroes with dramatic rage. 
To fret, and strut their hour upon the stage ?' 
Bold as the Theban, but more wise, you spurn 
The fog^y lakes, yet not fastidious turn 
From healthier rivers, at whose social brink, 
Saxons and Nort'&ern Picts united drink : 
Hail to the Bard, in whose poetic creed 
Isis and Cliarwell's classic banks precede 
Pindar's Alpheus, Scotfs enchanting Tweed ! 
Not like the Arabian Patriarcbr h« leaves 
The land of Porridge for the land of BeeveS) 
Oat-cakes for commons ; plaid for sable crape ; 
His very Bonnet takes a Trencher's shape : 

Quae circmn-volitas agilis thyma? — 
'Pindarici foDtis qai non expalluit haustos, 
Fastidire lacu% et rivos ausns apert09, 
Ut valet, ut mexninit nostri? fidibusne Latini& 
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Wcll-bietiliM, UiiJ bHtt s n^d oloae fr e m hip t e icg . 

Enough i iMii i iug^b! Huwt r€»ypwi»»*>— 4i<nd 
g«ljiiL iillll liiaUj, I uiLJii imL lu ufltwil: 
^OM h > n ^ii>^MFp4ww l I if I hw pgii»Sik«»4wg»kt, 
' wpM e j g rr t it not u th e u^h t ; 
come you must, though plac'd as wide^ 
. As Thule's cliffs from FalV* deserted tidcu^" y 

But hmrlj lili n Tjrrinns if tV*> ''*|V ^' % ' [" ^y ) 
'Fll feast my Prodigal, come when jg» will. 
And strain my purse the fatted calf to kill. 

Thebanos aptare modos studet auspice Mosft^ 
An tragici desaevit et ampallatur in arte ? — 
*Paftcitar in vestrum reditam votiva jn^enca* 

* Th i aath e i tak e o thia s e e ml e ni w ith I ' tapetlful diifet ii no to 

iudi f i il BalBi an A a o h a ai n Qai v a ii Ih i ta g is a i d i fladyant i ^ a U 
^iihlie B tJi i icij, i ' tauHini » fi ' Qim th a Mine r al a f tho g a iranwM aa t 

ft 

MiuUi l i aibuu f . mid fw h<<tt a i nathaitity than 
fc | iflfew hiu imdi fa t a u panif blat uuUtlad , 
* iALtlH5i mi iUt CAanaioii of Ibt Nav al Bi t a bliahmon ti F at 
m iiii ll i TT iii l i II III J P i i i Pj i ^ i nplatn -n tht ^tiynl N^v; 




IMITATION 



♦••■••'•*«'©I^ THE 



FOURTH EPISTLE OF HORACE, 



ADDRESSED TO 







Acttt non alio Rege puertiaB 
Matateqpe timal togs. 

Dear Heathcote^ ever w(Hit to blend. 
The Critic with the partial friend. 
Say, do'st thou bid thy pipe resound. 
As* Shenstone erst, the Wreckin round : 
And teach thy Pegasus to gallop 
Over the hiUs and dales of ^Salop ; 

Mlbi nostronim semonum candide judex 
Qnid nunc te dicam iacere in regione^ Pedanft 
^ribere quod* Caui Parmeiuis opiiscala viDcat^ 




Or wrapt in silent shades explore 
The paths of philosophic lore ? 
Or, mounted on some earth-horn steeds 
For horns renounce the Doric reed ? 
Sure thou hast too much genuine fire. 
To sink into^ the Country Squire : 
The Fates to thy deserts have given 
The choicest hlessings under Heaven ; 
Health, Friends, and Affluence ; the Art, 
Without profusion to impart ; 
A liheral hand, a glowing heart : 
Nature to these a manly frame. 
The Muse hath added classic fame ; 
Of wit and eloquence a store ; 
What would our *^Alma Mater more. 
Feel then thy level, and 4ifid9in« 
Each groveling joy, and paltry pain ; 

An tacitam silvas inter repture salobres 
Carantem qnicqold dignnm sapiente, bonoqne? 
Non ta^ corpus eras sine pectore. Di tibi formam^ 
Di tibi divitias dederant, artemq; fhiendi. 
Quid voveat duld ' Natricula nugus Alomno 
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And keep« whatever intervenes, 

A state proportioned to thy means. * 

In calculating Life's amount. 

Think every day will close the account ; 

And should an overplus remain, 

'Tis clear unestimated gain. 

When tir^d of too much sober sense. 

Come here and laugh at my expence. 

• 

Though find, though sorely out of feed, 
A pig of Epicurus' breed ; 
In short, old Horace to a tittle. 
Ere he grew fat, and full of victual. 

Qui sapere & fari possit, quae sentiat, & coi 
Ghntia, fama, valetudo contingat aband^S. 
Et mundiu victus, non deficiente cmmeiitt? 
Inter spem, caramq; timores inter & irai^ 
Omnem crede diem tibi diloxisse supremuoi : 
Grata superTeniet qnae non sperabitor bora. 
Me pinguem & nitidam bene cnratk cnte viseSi 
Cum ridere volesi ^icuri de grege porcum. 
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'/</ V' /h^/yyJ : 



PART OF THE TENTH BOOK 

or 

OVID'S METAMORPHOSES, 

TRANSLATED. 



Fired by a mortal flame^ the Queen of Love, 
In distant shades forgets the Cyprian grove, 
Cnidos and Paphos now delight no more^ 
Nor Amathus renownM for precious ore ; 
E'en blest Olympus yields unenvied charms^ 
She knows no heav'n but in Adonis' arms : 
Held in delicious chains, the captive boy 
His youth inglorious wastes in idle joy ; 
For him the Goddess trims her rosy bowers. 
The slave and partner of his blissful hours. 
For him with comely robes her form improves. 
Her heavenly form, that brightens, as she moves. 
With livelier beauties, and with keener loves. 
Idalias Goddess, now a huntress grown. 
For chaste Diana's garb forsakes her own-. 
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O'er hill and dale she springs with active grace^ 

Bare to the knee and buskin'd for the chase. 

Cheers the swift pack, and o'er the scented lawn 

The doubling hare and lightly bounding fawn 

With wary speed pursues ; but dreads the roar 

Of the chafd lion, and the bristly boar : 

For oil her fears — ^ill omen of thy doom. 

Ah ! luckless youth — ^forestalled her woes to come. 

Oh had her boding cries, and piteous tears 

Inspired thy breast, Adonis, with her fears— 

As thus she spoke ! " Too venturous youth, beware. 

Nor brave the peril that portends my care; 

Lest the short triumphs which thy valour gains 

To me be sources of eteimal pains. 

Bold though thou art — ^^tis madness to engage 

With brutes in strength superior, as in rage ; 

O'er harmless game indulge in boundless sport. 

These Nature arms with fury to retort : 

For, ah ! not e'en thy form or blooming age. 

The wrath of wolves and tygers can assuage ; 

Those charms that won thy Cytherea's soul. 

Can they the boar's insatiate tusk controul ? 



Methinks I view the ruthless monster nigh^ 

Death in his jaws, and murder in his eye. 

Swift as the holt he points the sid&-}ong wound. 

And roots thy trampled heauties to the ground. 

Nor less from feats of daring force refrain^ 

Where'er the tawny lion prowls amain : 

Sport of my scorn, that execrated hrood 

Records an ancient legendary feud ; 

Which would'st thou learn — thy Venus shall relate 

The cause and wond'rous issue of her hate. 

But first awhile my spirits to restore. 

Worn for thy sake with toils unknown before. 

Here let us resl^— beneath yt>n aspin's shade, 

A waving canopy for lovers made. 

Lo ! where around the moesy turf bestows, 

A verdant couch inviting to repose/' — 

She said — and sinking on the flowery bed. 

Beside the youth recUn'd her languid head : 

Then thus — ^while ev'ry graceful turn confessed 

Her bright divinity, the tale addressed — 

Yet pausing oft, reluctant to pursue 

With mix'd endearments interrupts the clue. 



1 

THE STORY OF 



HIPPOMENES AND ATALANTA. 



^ 



If Fame hath e'er reported to thine ear 

A nymph for swiftness own'd without a peer. 

Whose skill in rival feats could e'en subdue' ''^ 

The stronger sex — ne'er deem the tale untrue.- 

Fair Atalanta^ matchless in the race. 

No less exceird for loveliness of face. 

Her form and speed, competitors for famci 

Each unsurpass'd, preferr'd an equal claim; 

Nor could the judgment of impartial eyes 

To either grant the litigated prize — 

How blest, proud dame, had been that envied state. 

Had no stem counterpoise of adverse fate 
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OutweighM the good ! but fast impending woeb 
In dark prophetic warnings interpose : 
For thus Apollo firooi the Delphic shrine 
Was heard iu threatening accents to divine : 
*' Fly, while thou may'st — ^sad Atalanta^ fly 
The porch of Hymen^ and the nuptial tie — 
Yet know thou can'st not — doom'd while yet alive^ 
To lose thyself, and thou the. loss survive/' 
Warn'd by these oracles, the royal maid> 
In some deep forest's unfrequented shade. 
Veils her ill-fated charms : but ah ! what care 
Can from love's piercing search protect the fair ? 
Her secret haunts betray'd, a busy train> 
Their amorous suit, unwearied by disdain. 
Ceaseless intrude. — She to. evade their love 
Bids them these hard conditions first approve, 
'' Nor think,'' she said, " unpurchas'd to obtain 
The. palm which Victory alone must gain: 
Vanquish'd I'll yield— *with. me contend in speed. 
And Atalanta.be the vie tor's, meed^ 
Who fails presumptuous, shall by death atone 
His daring claim— ^be these the terms alone." 
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Though harsh the law^ 'twas fieauty that decreed^ 

And crowds of rash pretenders daily bleed. 

With them, spectator of th' eventful game, 

Hippomenes from far Boeotia came. 

But not by love inspired — be scorn'd the yoke. 

And thus indignant, as he sate, he spoke : 

" If His so perilous a wish to wed. 

Ye Gods, I envy not the marriage-bed/' 

Vain was this rash defiance — for erelong 

His heart reversed the sentence of his tongue : 

For when her form the virgin unarrayM 

As fair and faultless as my own display'd. 

Or such as thine, Adonis, to behold. 

Had Natin*e framM thee in a female mould. 

Wild with surprise, with hands uplifted high, 

*' Not you, ye bold adventurers, but I 

Have falsely judg'd, forgive the wretch'* he cries, 

*' Who spurned the contest ere he weighM the prize.** 

Warm'd widi the praises, which himself bestows. 

He dreads his rivals, and with envy glows ; 

Restless he sits, with eager eyes intent. 

Surveys the course, and trembles fc»r th' event : 
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" Bat wherefore thus, irresolute, delay 
The chaoce of glorious conquest to essay ? 
Great is the stake, a Mistress or a grave ; 
But fortune^s dearest minions are the brave/' 
While thus he ponders, with as light a spring 
-As shoots an arrow from the Scythian string, 
The virgin starts ; yet could her feet ne'er vie 
With the quick glances of the lover's eye ; 
Each look, each varying motion they pursue. 
And as he gaz'd his admiration grew ; 
For ev'ry charm, new-kindled by the race, 
Blush'd into blaze and quickenM into grace : 
Her clinging vest, around her ancles twin'd, 
Wav'd as she pass'd, and fluttered in the wind ; 
And o'er her ivoVy shoulders to the knee. 
Where the loose broider'd skirts asunder flee. 
Her wandering locks descend ; a glow more warm 
Supplants the virgin whiteness of her form : 
As some bright veil, whereon the sunbeams fall. 
Tints with a crimson shade the Parian wall. 
While yet the sight engross'd the Prince's soul. 
The race is run, and at the farthest goal 
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Crown'd with triumphant wreaths the Vict'ress stood : 

The groaning victims pay their forfeit hlood. 

Nor could their fate the dauntless youth dissuade ; 

Firm he atose> and thus addressed the maid. 

** Mean is the prize by worthless rivals lost ; 

An easy conquest is an empty boast : 

But if a nobler zeal thy breast inflame. 

With me contending, doubly seek for fame. 

Whatever the event — should I thy conqueror be, 

'Twere no dishonour to be foiFd by me ; 

For know from royal Megareus I spring. 

Whose sire Onchestus did from Neptune bring 

His proud descent ; thus am I fourth in blood 

From him whose trident rules the wat*ry flood. 

Nor less for prowess than for birth renowned. 

Both, if I fail, shall to thy praise redound ; 

And deathless fame thy Victory complete. 

Ennobled by Hippomenes' defeat." 

Thus while he spoke, a tender look express'd 

The doubts that laboured in the virgin's breast^ 

Nor could her fluctuating mind decide> 

Whether unwoo'd to win, or yield a bride : 



" What God," she cpies, "^ to comeliness a foe. 
For envy points th* inevitable blow ? 

r 

And bids him thus his destined life forswear. 

For tjiese poor arms a. sacrifice too dear? 

Yet not his form, (though that perchiance might movc^ 

Nor yet himself; his blooming«age I love : 

His valour too to pity might incline. 

Or that he sprrnrgs from Neptune's godlike line. 

Or that he loves, and sets a price so high 

Upon these charms^ as for their sake to die. 

Ah ! flyi rash youth ; thy fatsd suit forego. 

Death is my dower; and my alliance woe : 

Thy proud deserts entitle thee to claim 

Some worthier match, some more propitious dame. 

But whence this fond invidious pref 'rence shewn. 

When crowds unpitied Meed; to one alone ? 

No, let him fall ; fit object of my acorn, 

A listless wretch, whom no examples watn. 

And must he die, and I the sentence give. 

For that he nobly strove with me to live ? 

My victory then a guifty deed would prove ; 

His death the recompense of faithful love. 
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And yet not I> thy rashness prompts .the sin : 
Q! wert thou slow.to try> or swift to win. 
What blushing grace adorns his modest mien ! 
Would I had ne'er those fatal beauties seen ! 
Worthy thou wert a better lot tQ find. 
Than share tjie miseries to mine assigned. 
Or rather, would th' importunate command 
Had ne'er from wedlock held my fated' hand! 

* * * 

Blest had I been a mutual love to own 

-«. 

Due but to thee, and but for thee unknown/' 
She said ; and with a new-born passion mov'd, 
Fdt all the i}ame, yet knew not that she lov'd. 
The many now, with shouts that rend the air. 
Demand the race, and Csneus bids prepare ; 
When thus Hippomenes my aid desir'd : 
" Aid, Goddess^ aid the work, by thee inspir'd." 
Swift to mine ear propitious breezes bear 
The winged words ; and granted was the prayer. 

Around my sacred dome a garden smiles. 
The fairest portion of the Queen of isles, 
ByCypriots nam'd the Tamasean plain. 
Where fhriarVl in consecrated shades I reign : 
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There in the centre of -the hallow'd girovc 

Stands a fair plant, and proudly peers above. 

Whose clustVing boughs bright burnished fruits unfold, 

• » . . . » 

And crackling leaves that Vegetate in gold. 

Three glitt'ring apples from the rest I cbuse, 

m 

And at his need instruct the Prince to iise: 
When, l6l the trumpet sounds, and both amain 
Start from the post, and scour along the plain ; 
A step so light th' unyielding corn might sweep. 
Or graze th' unfuiHM surface of the deep : 
Loud bursts of acclamation' strike' the skies, 
'* Haste, haste," Hippomenes," the irabble cries ; 
"Strain ev'ry nerve,' be bold; arid snatch the prize.". 
'Twere hard to tell to which the sound convey 'd 
The greater joy, the hero, or the maid : 
How ofl'she curbM the fury of the race - 
To cast a sidelong glance' upon his face 1 
Then sigh'd her own transcendent -^eed to find. 
Reluctant fled, and kft her heart behind. 
Quick pants the youth ; despair overwhelms his soul ; 
Faint was hisr:breath, and distant was the goal. 
Then first observant of my will he cast 
A golden ball, that bounded as it pass'd^ 

N 2 
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Till fiiU in AtaknU'ft i»th it lay; 
Checked in mid flight* and lui^d her to delay ; 
Wbeut 86 she stoopB to seize the precious toy; 
He springs hefore : the many shout for joy» 
But soon the maid regaip'd the distance lost^ 
And still had vanqui^h'd at her lorer's cost ; 
When straight another rcAing glohe he threw;. 
Again he triumph'd^ to be foilM anew. 
Short distance now remained, the d<k>m accurst 

m 

Was hard at hand^ and Atalanta first : 

The Prince pursued, afar : '' Be thou my guide, 

Celestial author of the gift/' he cried. 

And whirl'd at once, with well-directed force. 

The third bright apple, now his last resource. 

Obedient to his aim, the missive gold 

Athwart the measured course obliquely roll'd : 

Awhile she paused : I mark'd her wavering mind. 

And to the bias of ber wish inclined : 

Once more the fruit she seiz'd ; the massy freight 

Impedes her course ;. my power increased the weight. 

But^ to be brief, and' test the tale appear 

To halt like Atalanta in the rear. 



«69 

The Maid was hmlmmmik with a victor^s prjile, 

Hippomenes exukang ckiiin'd the bride. 

And sure, methiidu» to my so potent <aid 

Some gratitude was due : but none was paid ; 

The wretch unmindful how he won the piri^> 

Bade at my shrine no pious odours rise* 

At this incensM ; '' Let all henceforth be wam'd. 

Nor with impunity my power be -scorn'd/' 

I said ; and kindliBg 4nte sudden hate> 

OrdainM a dire example in their fete. 

It chanc'd, that> journeying near the di«ad iBibodes, 

To the Great Moi!her 6f th' immoitid Gods 

By old %hion rear'd, ^ wicomciousT'ttir ' 

There sought the tnls df tiwrd to repair 

'BeneKth^'itDlmw*mg •shades^ ^wwAfen 

With' fierce intemperate heat by me inspir'd^ 

The lucUeM Lorer bmnM. HbihI by there stood. 

Hewn in the pumice rod^ V^fhmrg with wood, 

A deep recess, in whose YeligioQS ^faade 

The mutt'ring priest le wooden idols prayM : 

Here rash Hippomenes in eril hour ' 

With sacrilegfiaud love proAm'^ the bower. 
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With eyes averted at.the foul.diflgrace. 

The trembling statues totter'd. to their.base ; , 

And on her front, that, wore an angry .look> 

Her hundred towers the] Goddess-Mother shook. 

And first, to .expiate, the detested. deed> 

Beep in the Stygian lake her wrath decreed . 

To plunge them headlong ; but that doom had been 

Too mild a sentence for so black a sin. 

■ 

A hideous change ensues : their, necks sustain. 

No longer smooth, a load of shaggy mane ; 

Their spreading hands, contracted into paws. 

For taper fingers end in crooked claws; 

In firont a mass of cumb'rous strength th^y find, ^ 

And slowly drag a length of tail behind* ; , 

Hoarse xoars, the throat, where words were, wont to Hif^m^ 

And grim-fac'd'Fury settles on their brow. * 

Couch'd in the woods, eternal war, they wage,.. 

By force subsist, and propagate in rage ; ; 

Dreaded by all, saye Cybde^alone, . 

Long years of toil their saciilege atone ; 

Her lions now, they feel the galling rein, - 

And draw with stately pace the Berecynthian wain. 



TRANSLATION 



OP THE 



SPEECH OF THERAMENES, 



FROM THE 



PH:2^R£ OF RACINE. 



Scarce issued from the gates^ in sad array. 
The Prince pursued his melancholy, way ; 
Beside his car with measur'd steps and slow, 
March'd his stern guards, the partners of his woe; 
Pensive he bends to fam'd Mycene's plains. 
And o'er the coursers drops the careless reins : 
Those generous coursers of ethereal soul. 
Once fiery> fierce, impatient of controul, 
Nqw dropped the mournful head with mute accord. 
And seem'd to share the soiTOwa of their loid. >• 
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Just tben firom out the deep a hideous roar 

Fill'd all the air, and peal'd along the shore. 

And from the ceaftisal earih.a luJkm cry. 

With stifled echoes muttered in reply. 

Aghast in speechless agony we stood; 

Back to each heart racoil'd the fineezing hlood ; 

The listening steeds with wild distraction gaze. 

And trembling start, and bristle with amaze : 

Meai^while high-towenng o'er the watery plain, 

A liquid mountain issued from the main ; 

Th' unwieldy wave adr aue wa g to the land. 

Burst with loud surges on the sounding strand ; 

And vomited fram £»rth the spumy A^» 

Full in our sieht a grisly monster lytood : 

In circling folds h\B aUmy length he trails, 

Hom'd was his &kxoU his hmhs o'erwead witb scales. 

To arm m s fmSiSumwjth ilottfale might, ^€y 

A 

The Dragon fierce, and stiusdy Bull unite. 
Earth trembles ai his roar, the rodss i«piy. 
His breath cootagious bioti ibe sidkening sky, . 
And QpeiM:! dOrinking finora tk' hife^^ 
Starts backaflnglied ifom. the ipest lie bone. 
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Breathfets we run some neighboring roof to gain> 
Nor scorn to fly^ whece all de&nce were vain. 
Not so Hippolytus : alone unmov'd^ 
He dares the fighib a hevo's son approv'dj 
Checks kis proud steeds, and grasps in haste to sky 
His thirsty lance« impatient for the prey : 
Pois'd by no errii^ liand, the faithftil dart 
Sinks deep, and quiyen in the monster'a heart. 
Frantic witk rage and pain^ Hbe savage wiiatfiS 
As gasping ai the TictDr*a feet he Ineathes 
From hk envenoasM jaws a ndngled ftood 
Of rolling smok^^aad fire, aad Btreaning blood. 
Swift soMr tibe madd'amg steeds, and wing'd with fear. 
Nor heed ihe rei^> 2ior threat'tiing charioteer : 
All force and skiB aUke av»il so mane ; 
The galling h^ mna cnmson witfa Iteir gore : 
Some 6o4» 'iis said, as of tiie Fury train, 
.With snaky lash iprovok'd their speed annin : '** 

fO'er traokiesa wastes and rugged :8teeps tlKy dash ; 
The rift^ a^de yields a deadly crash ; 
And hurFd abroad m wild disoMler fiir 
Fly the loose: fingmexte of the diatftnr'd car. 
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Bound in the tangled reins, the youth is thrown, - 

And in his chariot's ruin views his own : 

I saw, alas ! I saw him lifeless spread, ^ , . . > - 

Tom by the steeds^ his fatal bounty fed ; 

His wdl-known. .voice that should abate their fear> 

But adds new fury to their mad career; 

The mangled carcase traiFd aloiig the groond* 

One shapelessLclot appears,* one universal wound* 

Till, spent at last, they slacken jn their pace. 

Drawn by strong, impulse to that fated place, . 

Where ancient tombs and sacred, urns induine 

■ 

The mouldering relics of his .princely line, r 
Thither we speed, and o'er ^be craggy shbr^^ 

Pursue the purple traces of his gore.; « 

Nor vain the se$rch ; the rocks discoloured bear 
His flesh still quivering, and his clotted hair : 
Approaching near, /' Hippolytus !'' in vain, 
" Hippolytus!*' I cry. The Prince with pain ., 
Scarce raised his dying eyes, and closed again : - 
Then feebly spoke ; /A A guiltless death I die : • 
On thee alone my parting cares rely. 
This last fond wish* Theramenes, atti^nd: 
Thou hast been mine, be thou Aricia's friend : 
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And should my sire by late conviction won> 
E'er weep the fortune of an injured son. 
Bid him requite my melancholy shade 
With proflFer*d bounty to the captive maid ; 
Bid him restore-^/* ' At this his fleeting breath 
No more could struggle with prevailing death ; 
But in my arms the shapeless body left. 
Of speech,* of motion, and of life bereft ; 
So changed, alas ! that in that sad disguise 
The Son might e'en dude a Father's eyes : 
A wretched victim doom'd on earth to shew, 
.What fatal ills from heavenly vengeance flow. 
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ANTI-PROSOPOPCEIA ; 

OR» THE 

(@|)O0t of Beau Mm\h 



Parve^ nee invideo^ nne me. Liber, ibis in Urbem : 
HH mihi ! qudd DOMINO non licet ire iuo. 



AIR — ^* TO ANACaHON IN HEA?£N. 



»» 



1 O Momas, at Bath, where he holds his hig^h Court, 

A few sous of Fashion, to chace Melancholy, 
PrefiMf 4 a PetilioQ for aid and support ; 

When this answer arrived from the Patron of Folly: 
** Ye Mask-militant Beanx, 
*' In my smiles who repose, 
** lil teach you to baffle the plots of your foes ; 
'* To triumph o*er Prudery, Pnff, and Parade ; 
** And hail the New Year with a grand Masquerade.** 



II. 

These tidings to Tkrfaras speedily iew t 

Where old PFuto beg;aii for to strut and to crow : 
And says he, ** Lest Temptation mj subjects subdoe^ 
** We most licence a Methodist Chapel below. 
** Hark ! already they cry» 
" To the aob let us fly," [the bye : 

*« Where they^te set up a new sort ot Hell by 
^' This cnrst Opposition will ruin my trade; 
"* For what are oar tricks, to a Bath Masquerade ?" 

III. 
« A Methodist Chapel V cries Proserpine ; " Fye V 



* I » 



WeU enou]g^ for these moitids) for mortals toualidie ; 

— « But Wttil Itt, 'tWOlM^1lt9liMHy(2a»qMlY^'^( \^ 

** Besidet, let me ask 
^* Where's the barm ia a Mask, 
^« While Mirth, to each baaii sets an innoceuir task ? 
But "Vice in Hypocrisy's visor an'ay'd 
** IHFiis 'RaUffioQ ilseif iuto mere Masquerade." 



«< 






"A 



iv. 

" Be that a^ it may," fte gtivb; Jttottarch replted ; 

" The World is divided ob questions like these : 
" Both Preachers and Masskers, wete i to dicile, 

V Are entitled alike to* come here, if they pWase ; 
" Bdt if, aboTe stairs, 
" They give th^n^s^lvea airy, 
'^They'll depopulate Hell with {heir prftnkst and 
their prayers : 
" For who would stay here t6 be roasted and ftay'd,; 
" While at Clifton they cant, and at Bath, masquerade ?*' 

V. 
Thus saying, he beckon'd the Ghost of Beau Nash ; 

Where he at Pix)serpina*s ball was presiding, 
(t) For the self-iame employ, where we now cut a dash. 
Hereafter our Souls take astonishing pride in. 
(«) «* Come hithery Sir Fop ^ 
•* Turn out neck and crop, 

m 

*• The Throne of your earthly Vicegerents to prop. 
" Use your power, where you boast it was' never gain- 
said ; [rade!' '* 
" And cock your (3) White Hat and cry—' No Masqtie- 



r 
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With a bow conaeqnential, majestic and sloir^ . . . 

. Tbe Spectre prepared to eoforce thia dfcree: 
•* And, •* Sire !'• as he parted, " My mottf yoa koow- 

** Stai pro raiiwie volunias,''* qtiolh he. 

« 

Then with chapoau de bras^ 

In a Minuet pa8» 
He sidled, and slid through the blaek Pays-bas ; 
'Till emerging at last, in amaze he surveyM 
A new Pandseiponinm in full Masquerade* 



VII. 



Aghast aft^ their folly's extravagant pitch, 

He stood very like W his owu marble effigies ; 
Then« as if the said Marble had stept from its nich. 
Burst ottt inio this exclamation.*-^^ Prodigious ! 
** degenerate race ! 
" Is it thus you disgrace 
" The Laws of your Founder, (5) the site of this 
place ? 
*^ Where for full fifty years I was fear'd and obey'd^ 
** And none dream'd of any thing like Masquecade^ 
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VIII. 
** And was it for this 1 compiled my famed code, "^ 
(^"Wag'd war with a Duchess, and piqued a 
Princess ? 
** Late hours, and lace aprons, resohed to explioide, 
"Despotic o'er Dancing, Dedorum, and Dress ? 
'< For this did I dock, 
*< As €rra as a rock, fclock ? 

" Each hirtb^strangrled dance, »t the stroke of t^e 
•« For thiis in the (7)Ahhey so grand was I layM, 
" To be wak'd after all by this vile Masquerade ? 

IX. 

" And you, my Succetoors, unequal^ though twain, 

.*' In dominion to Me, sole and soxrereigB Dictator 1 
** What boots (8) that ye stvut of MedaUioD .so t ain^ 
** For the rest of yourgaHb^^while so plainly ye 
" No more to compare j^ [cater! 

•« With my spruce Solitaire, 
" Currd wig, aad lao^d eoat^ than, a down to 
Lord Mayor : 
** Complete your Regalia: with foil and brocade, 
*< Like £Bfiaiid's proud Regent^ ecHpse Ma^uerade V* 
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X. 

** Alas ! cottld mild manners and temperate sway 
^* CorrupiioA of taste or ol morals refofm ; 
** Could the Graces of Figure and Fashion allay^ 

'' Or Eloquence check Dissipation's wild stoim ; 
''All our Foes rank and file 
** Would g^roand arms in hig^b style, 
(9) *^ So sweetly ye speak, so politely ye smile ; 
(10^ «• Sure twice-tripple brass must that bos0m pervade, 
'^ That would cry * Down with King^, sLnd long live Mas- 
querade !' 



XI. 



'* But in- vain ye rehearse your Cotillons, in vtfitii 

*• The daughters of Albion your glances invite, 
'« YooT much*envied baud iit the Minuet to gain) 
^ And blaike at your Ball on a Benefit night : 
''They simper and sneers 
•* While you domineer, 
** Content to weajf Iftppeta one night in the year, 
** Provided the forfeit be duly repaid 
** By the snug privatte ' Walt9» and tfae^dear Mfusqu^nde. 






« 
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XII. 

" Ah me ! inih what horror, ye fair) am I doofu'd 

(11) <»To jodge by the present, ihe B«xt g^enferation t 
'* Dismantled of tockers and stays, 'tis presoin'd 
** Ye win scarce d^tn tbe Hottenttit fl^tB inuovatioD; 
And yet withf "sttrpi^e 
Ye t\irtt*d up your eyes, 
** And thought it so niaitsti^ns wh^n seenr in disguise, 
(ij) Not aware how mtidh more yo^ Own charms ye 
degi^ade 
<* Unclothed in reality — not Masqiietftdei . 

xin. 

<* Bath ! blessed Bath ! what'a scene art thou grown, 
** With Crescent o*er Cresceftt and Aooms aboT& 

9 

Rooms ; 
^* When» I recognise nought, aat^ what-liain i*d disown, 
**Thy Ladies^Grisettes, and thy GentleiiKm Grooms ! 
" Where arfe iiow«**Woe ia me ! 
<^ The T^te aild Toupee^ [their degree > 

*^ Aid'lhlf hoop and the b«ckrattfthiilf stamped 
<< Scarce cnougti can be hived to tribk 'otrt uti Old Maid 
*< At I^dy Dnndiiszy^i^reiiownra MaiBi|«er«de» 
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XIV* 

Tliese chaiQtcet still wone RerolotioBS poi^^end i 
** As the %bt 18 preceded by Trompet and Drym- 

** fiteare the beginniii^ : Wko kaows where *t^U «nd ? 
*' (t3) Remember the battles of Breretoa and Plomer, 
«< When Bag Mid Bouquet 
«« Fled in fool diaaiTay, 
^ ** And pate and peruque were divorc'd in the fny :• 
** Till the combatants parted, of justice afraid, * 
^* In tatters more motley than this Masquerstde, 

XV. 

" Two Monarchs then mounted on one varant Throne, • 
" like Rome's mighty Consuls, when Kings were 
no inore, 
'* But Tiibui^f^s grow saucy ; for order o*erihrowa 
" In States or Assemblies, wh^t art can restore f 
** Jii^Hlocracy found. 
** In my death her death-wound, 
** But Anarchy ne*er was so signally e<owp'd» 
*^ Ne*er till now so triumphant her standard dbplay'd v 
In open revolt, giid bare-fac*d Masquerade 1 



«« 



13 

XVI. 

' ** And now, to be brief — for methinks ye begin 

** To tbink tbis baraugne grows a tittle long-winded ; 

" Go borne-— say your prayers, and repent of this sin, 

** Or expect in your dreams to be nightly renuaded : 

' ■ ^ " Remember-^bttt ob ! 

** Sare I beard the Cock crow^'-*- 

He look'd at the Ghost of his Watvh i Twas e'en so ! 

Thrice be bow'd-ala.«4^de^alrt^aIlimlrt^^ 
-ihe Shade : 

Stvmk fc tntetter IrTfJi^Ti^ Jll^ mo^'e Masquerade !" 

XVH. 

Thus vanished the Phantom : but left such a chill 

•" On his hearers, that each stood as ttittte as a post : 
Since which, all from Lansdown to Clarerton hill. 

Looks as dull, as If Bath bad beett bit by this 
Ghost. 

With a funeral phiz. 
As formal as his, 
Very moral, and yet very stupid, I wis. 
We declaim against Levity; sip Lemonade, 
And start and turn pak at the wofd MisqqenMk. 
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NOTES. 

(t) Quae gratia Cnrrfts 
Armoromque fuit vivis, quae cura nitentes 
Pascere eqnos, eadera scqnitor telliire repostos. ViROiL. 

(5) Mr« Nasirs pride discovered iUtrlf by do marks of exterior 
dignity. 

He W48 content with being distinguished only by a White 

Hat : a symbol of the candor of his mind-^-^Vide Bath Guide, 

(4) The Corporation of the City, after his death, voted a full- 
length Statue in Marble to the Kiug of Bath ; which has been 
since erected in the Pump-Room : and having been originally 
placed between the busts of Newton and Pope, gave rise to the 
following Epigram : — 

The Statue plac*d these Busts between, 

Gives Satire all it*s strength : 
Wisdom and Wit are little seen ; 

But Folly at full leog^th. Ibid. 

(5) The Lower Assembly-Rooms which were hired by the 
Gentlemen of the Bath Club for the sumptuous Masquerade to 
which this Ballad allndeS| arc built upon the site and comprise 
the area of the first public ball-room erected at Bath, at which 
Mr. Nash himself presided. 

1 (6) He desired the Dochess of Qneensbuiy, who appeared 
' at a Dress Ball in a Lace Apron, .worth Five hundred Guineasr 
to pall it off ; which she instantly did, at the same time desiring 
bia acceptance of it : and when the Princess Amelia requested 
to have one more dance after eleven o'clock, he replied that the 
Laws of Bath, like those of Lycurgus, were ynaltcrablc—Kid. 
Bath Guide. 
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(7) In three or foor dayi after bU decease. Iris corpse was 
coDveyed to the Abbey Chnrch with ^reat aolemiiity : About 
live, the procession moved from his honse, preceded by the Cha- 
rity girls, next by the Charity boys, singiiig a soiemn hymn ; 
next a large band of masic, sounding at proper intervals a dirge. 
Two Clergymen immediately preceded the Coffin, wlilch 
adorned with sable plumes, and the Pall supported by six 
nior Aldermen ; the Masters of the Assembly RoOms follow- 
Ing, as Chief Mourners, dec* — Ibid, 

(8) The Medallion worn by the Master of the Ceremonies of 
the Upper Rooms is of gold, enamelled and enriched with brilli« 
ants. The device on one side is a figure of Minerva, over 
which is the motto — ^DecnsetTutamen, and underneath— Dulce 
est desipere in loco : on the Reverse — Arbiter Elegantiarum. 
Oct. 1777.~That worn by the M. G. of the Lower ftooms k 
also enamelled and set in jewels, and represents oa one slde^ Ve- 
nus holding a golden apple and a rndder : the motto— Venus de- 
cens : the reverse — Arbiter Elegantiarum commom consensv. 

(9) Dolce rldentem. — Dulce loqnentem. 

(10) III! robnr et aes triplex 
CircSl pectus erant* 

(11) Actas Parentom pejoravis tnlit 
Nos nequioros, mox daturos 
Progeniem vitiosiorem. 

(12) Respicere ignoto discas pendentia /a^i». — Hob. 

(13) The contest between these two doughty Cvididates for 
the vacant throne of Bath on one occasion broke out into the 
most outrageous acts of hostility, nor was the tumult appeased 
till the Riot Act had been thrice read in the Assembly Room I 
Vide Bath Guide. 



MBYLBR AND SON, PRINTERS, 
ABBEY CHURCH-YARD, BATH. 



I 



GRATULATORY POEM 



SUGGESTED BT THE 



COMMEMORATION AT OXFORD, 



JUNB XXX, MDCCCXIII. 



BY 

ELIJAH BARWELL IMPEY, A. M. 

STUDENT OF CHRIST CHURCH. 



Turn canit errantem Permessi ad fiumina Galium, 
Aonas ad montes ut duxerit una soioniniy 
Utque Viro Phoebi chorus assurrexerit omnis. 



OXFORD, 

AT THE UNIVERSITY PRESS FOR THE AUTHOR : 

Sold by J. Parker; and by J. Murray, Albemarle 

Street, London. 

1813. 



»■ " »- 



TO 

JOSEPH PHILLIMORE, LL. D. 

THESE LINES ARE INSCRIBED^ 

IN TESTIMONY 
OF 

« 

THE ABLE PART HE TOOK 

IN THE 

CEREMONY TO WHICH THEY RELATE^ 

AND AS 

A TRIBUTE OF AFFECTION 

FROM 

THE AUTHOR. 



GRATULATORY POEM. 



JEiRE yet oblivious Time's encroaching shade 
Steals on the tints ^j^ Memory-MA^ourteay'd, 




While glows the Vision with ^useaaSBSKA. beam. 
And Inspiratipn woos a waking dream 3 
Fir'd by the touch, that vivid zeal supplies. 
Rise, faithful Muse, sincere Enthusiast, rise. 

Thine ear still thrilling with the shout, that peals 
From lips proclaiming what each bosom feels \ 
Thy voice the organ of a People's pray'r. 
Thy heart o'ercharg'dr-^for struggling pangs are 
there— ^ 

a3 
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Ptophetic hope^ and retrospective ahame^^ 

And Truth triumphant o'er iiilwiaiann hlmur 

For Hastings prompts the theme — Once Thou 1 

couid'st swell 
To notes of ecstasy thy votive shell. 
When first it wak'd sweet £mlode*s ecboing glade^ 
And mingled music with her hoarse cascade. 

But ah ! how humhled now ! Athwart the strings 
Her withering hand emaciate Sftikness flings ; 
And cowers with flagging plumes, so dank, so 

chiU, 
Checked at its source they freeze the vocal rill. 
And quench the soul of Poesy, till all 
Her murmurs dwindle to a dying fall.-^ 

Speak thou, dear Phillimore, for none can raise 
A voice more tun'd, more eloquent in praise ', 
l^ull'd in high master-touches of the art 
That melts, dilates, and harrows up the heart -, 
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And blest with rarer qualitiesj that blend 
Th' accomplished Advocate^ and stedfast Friend 3 
Speak Thou once more : nor bashful leave unsung 
What hush'd attention on thine accents hung. 
Eager at each anticipated pause 
How rock'd the Court with multiplied applause. 
When late enlisted on her classic page 
Fam'd Rhedycina hail'd the welcome Sage $ 
Hail*d him the fay*rite of each Muse, and, won 
By kindred claims, adopted him her Son ; 
O'er his time-honour'd shoulders proud to draw 
Th* endoctrin*d s^rf of Constituted Law. 

Thine be the task, the trayell'd pilgHm's pace 
Through life's eyentful labyrinth to trace ; 
Record the. growth of Talent from its root. 
How fair its blossoms, how profuse its fruit $ 
And at each season's change progressive scan 
Youth's yemal promise ripen'd in the Man. 

a4 
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Tell bow of Indian States he grasp'd the faelm^ 
Ruler at once and Saviour of a realm : 
For all that wings Ambition*8 honest flight— 
The lenient Wisdbm^ that attenpers Might, 
The Skill to plan, the Fortitude to dare. 
The Strength to puniihj and the WiU to spare^ 
Arts that conciliate. Manners that endear. 
With just Success confirmed his h%h career.— - 
Sooth'd by bis care, not levell'd by the stroke 
Of tyrant power beneath a foreign yoke, 
Brahma's mild sons forgot the Moslem's chain. 
And bless*d fait Albion's olive<*scepter*d reign. — 
Yet not unnerv*d or indolent h€ sway*d ; 
Stern when oppos'd, as gentle when obey*d. 
By arms or treaty bound each struggling jfoe. 
And Poonah's myriads quell'd without a blow. 

To cherish social order, to arrest 
The stride of Famine, and extinguish Pest, 
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To watch with honest thrift the public hoards 
To poise the balance> and to sheathe the sword^ 
Of Britain's weal to plant the comer 8tone> 
And claim her future triumphs as thine own> 
Aspir*d thy Genius^ Hastings ! Hark that name 
Impetuous bursting from the trump of Fame : 
Not in brute clamours, such as ideots pay 
To deify the minion of a day j 
'Tis Iieaming*s suffrage at her solemn bar. 
Though loud as shoutings round a Victor's car ; 
The deep, well-omen'd voice of thunder, §iv'n 
To speak and ratify the will of Heay'n.— - 
' But mark the pause ! — ^Behold him trampled down. 
Defrauded bankrupt of his fair renown ; 
In life's hoar wane the butt of factious hate. 
The Patriot-Martyr of a thankless State > 
Reft of the only gain for which he toil'd. 
In noble emulation mdmly foil'd ! — 
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Yet furm'd widi cootcuNU Rectilude of soiil 
He drmin'd DeCraction't over*yenom*d bowl ; 
And iMigh'd to scorn tlie Seomer's pointed shaft, 
Ev'n bitter words> innocuoiu as the draught i 
Baffled alike> this graz'd, not pierc*dthe skin^ 
That met a mightier antidote within. 
In Resignation's contemplative mood, 
Firm^ where Religion bade him stand, he stood. 

Nor less with store of earthlier comforts blest, 
Daylesford's lov'd bowers all outward ills redress'd ; 
For still connubial bliss, where'er he stray'd, 
Bloom'd in each path, and brightened ev'ry shade : 
While oft the Muse, some transient thought to calm. 
Would steep his senses in melodious balm ; 
As when aloof, regardless of the jar 
Of broils intestine, or the din of war, 
Achilles sat, and lull'd with heav'nly song 
His soul disdainful of tyrannic wrong. 
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:Thoti too^ though kte the gift> shalt still as- 
Sttage 
Affliction's wounds^ and slope the vale of age» 
Oxford ! great Mother of a glorious nee. 
Whose rival toils their Country's annals grace^ 
Bards, Heroes, Statesmen !«— Hail ! thou more re- 

noWn*d 
Than her by Poets fabled turret-crown*d. 
The Matron-Goddess Berecynthia ; Thou> 
Sweet Oxford ! Nurse of Arts, whose stately brow 
Girded with clust*rtng spires, and shadowy veil 
Of twilight groves, o'erlooks the wat'ry dale ; 
Where round thy waist, in lingering mazes thrown. 
Fond Isis clasps thee, like a crystal zone : 
O, if I've joy'd thy cloister'd aisles to roam. 
True to thy rites, in Wolsey's letter'd dome ; 
Or like a weanling child, too long caress'd. 
Have clung, and still cling dose about thy breast. 
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Spttm not the prayr for him preferr'd^ thie Ghiarid 

Avow*!! of Science^ Friend of ev'ry Bard. 

Vain intocation ! — Uninyok*d she twines 

His wreath of oak with iyy from her shrines ; 

Then, bids the sacred crown to merit due. 

Like Aaron*s rod^ for ever bud anew.— 

Omen of bliss ! Fair dawn of purer light! 

What new-bom era rushes on my sight ? 

The gloom of Ehror clears; and Truth serene 

• 

With beam unclouded ^Ids the glowing scene : 

Foul Defamation^ whose insidious fang 

Mid honied flowers inflicts the baneful pang. 

And all the reptile swarm, that hate the light. 

Start at the blaze, and slink to endless nighty 

Their long-confuted libels late revoke. 

And blush at what unblushing once they spbke. 

Who but recals with heart-felt wartnth, when late 

Britain's high Senate scann'd her India's fate. 
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With what attentiTe reverence she sought 
From Hastings wisdom hy experience bought ^ 
How fix*d she sat, while venerably slow 
He hade the Pylian elocution flow ; 
The Sage retiring, on the council's close 
How the mute Board unanimously rose. 
The proudest spirit humbled to the earth 
Before the majesty pf injur'd worth. 

And is this all?— Can public Bounty shower 
Nought, save the fading tribute .of an hour? 
Is there no undeciduous hooix in store 
Tlmmortalize the Patriot of Fourscore ?— 
Say^-From her duty shall the realm recede ? 
Reap her son*s labours and iivathhold the meed ? 
Ah ! whence, Britannia, whence that grudging hand? 
For whom, of all the worthies of the land, ' 
Thy gifts reserved ?-^Deq> in his hallowed grave 
Thy Nelson sleeps the slumber of the brave : 
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The trophied arch, the dirge^ the isweeping knell 
Be aH his own—^The Warrior earned them well > 
Nor denthohmight praise atone : the nunk he won 
Living thou gav*«t him-^and 'twas justly done. 
And justly too his wreath of fresh-reap'd bays 
The living brow of Wellington arrays ; 
For who would pluck from that heroic crest 
One sacred leaf, another to invest ? 
Long may his hand with might unrivall'd wield ' 
The Staff still reeking from the recent field : 
Still may new honours new exploits record^ 
And unborn infants lisp Vittoria*s Lord ! 

Yes ! let Life wear its earnings— -Vain the tear. 
Though fall it must^ 1t> bathe th* impassive bier. 
"Stilly still He breathes whose Merits well may plead— 
If patient toil^ or enterprising deed^ 
If life's gay prime in thought and labour wom^ 
If dangers brunted^ persecution borne. 



Bfetti 
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If mMak fashioned in the Stoic mouldy 
Purg*d of all dross, and stampt on Christian gold, 
, ^ If yirtues soaring, past these niggard days. 
To the sure guerdon of historic praise ■ 
If these be claims — ^Roose, Anglia, to thy trust ! 
Hastings yet lives— >and Thou may*st yet be just. * 

rest 
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